TOTP 
FRBDER 16 K 
Dukeof Brinfevick-L 


Lanenburgh: 
A 


As it is ACTED at the Theatre-Royal in 
 LincoLN;s-InxNn-FlitlDs, 


| | * 
5 22 ö 
— — — Ys - * 5 8 | 


fe ſeibieet dmnis in uno 
Naſtra Salus * 6 — — 
— — 


> Foor 
Poſſit Opus. — Ov1y. Met. 
— — | 0 — 


By Mrs. EL IZ A HAyYwooD. ... 


. 
— _ — _ 
= 1 9 


————— RR 


— 


— 


— . 


LONDON: 


Printed for W. Maas at the Lamb without Temple- 
Bar, J. Bai DIE at the King's Arms in New- 


Bond-Street ; and ſold by the Bookſeller of London , 
: _ and Weſtminſter. 1729. | 


4 bk Prams — — 
. 1 bf 
- ox —_ 


_ — OE. 


i " * 5 2 . 
- P > . \ 
= . 2 - 4 
K » Ty ; * F, ” * 
8 F : % ' * S ” © - 
* , 1 p F P44 * F - 4 3 * 
N » WES * 8 4 
4 1 , IT > 8/ 
* . +; vZD N a" + Pa. 
FO — 
- — * — . 
* 9 % & ", 
= X _ 8 : ; 
T - 
* 7 | | 


'To His ROYAL atcuness 


FREDERICK LE WIS, 


Prince of AE; aud Earl of | 
Cheſter, Electoral Prince of Brunſwick- 
Lunenburgh, Duke of Cornwall and 
Rothſay, Duke of -Bdinburgh, Marquis 
e the J Ely, Earl of Elcham, Yiſ- 
count of Launceſton, Baron of Snaudon 
— of Rentrew;,: Lord of the Iſles, and 
_ Steward of Scoring, and Knight of the 

not noble Order of the Garter. 


2 it Pleaſe our Royal Highneſs. 

a 2 HO' your Roy AL 
23 14 HienxNxEss ſtands in 
| 77 Need of no Examples 

of Antiquity, having 


before your Eyes ſuch ſhining 
Models, in your Own PazinTs, 
A 2 of 


DE Dieu 10 * 
of Fl that can illuſtrate Bor, 
ATI and adorn a Throne; yet 
it cannot but afford an Infinity 
of Satisfaction, that how A Go 
ever you trace the Hiſtory 
former Times, you find Virtus 
inſeparable from the Houſe of 
Brunſwick ; that they ſeem born 
for the general Goo of Man- 
kind; and that none could be 
Encmics to them, without being 
o, to that Diving Sources, of 
all Perfection, whoſe Emanati- 
ons have from Age to Age ſo 
abundantly illuminated their 
Truly Princely Souls. fy 

_; 

To the Ra of RoYALTY 
indeed, not only exterior Ho- 
mage, but an inward Reverence 
is alſo due; but where Power 
» 18 


52 DyrarloN 
is accompatiied with Beneficence, 
it all the Affections 
of the Heart! Iuclination out- 
ſtrips Duty! A Kind of Sera- 
Pick Love influences our Acti- 
on! With eager Rapture we ſeek 
the Means of Teſtifying our O- 
bedience, and adore Heaven in 
the Perſon of its good VICE 
GERENT:: 5 
How greatly weak it be-my 
Pride and Pleaſure, had I the 
Power of Expatiating, as I ought, 
or according to the Dictates of 
my Soul, on the Obligations 
which the whole CHRISTIAN 
World lies under to the Ance- 
ſtors of Your Rorar HicnNess, 
the preſent - peculiar Bleſſings 
theſe happy Nation enjoy under 
* „ Reign of their 
N. A 3 moſt 


 DEDYENVTOR 
"__ EXRLTANNT MA Irsr IG, 
and the high Ideas —— | 
true Lovers of Virtur form of a 
Prince deſcended from ſuch a 
¶Zineage, and who has given ſuch 
early Proofs that he inherits, in 
in the moſt full and complica- 

ted Manner, every Perfection of 
Huis illuſtrious Predeceſſors. But 
too much Plenty makes me 
„poor: So vaſt the Theme, it 
only can be felt! Nor ought a 
Perſon of my Sex to bluſh in 
confeſſing herſelf unequal to a 
Task, in which the moſt im- 
proved Genius of the Other 
would be found defective. E- 
very one may admire the Sun; 
but no Pen, or Pencil, can del. 
eribe its Beauties as they are. 
When the Glory of Alexander 


Was 


— 


_ DEDYCHATY RN: 
_ wasat:che/Height, the Panegy- 
riſis of thoſe Days thought. it 
ſuſſicient to ſay, He had a PR- 
Ile for his Father; ſo I ſay E- 
nough of the Bleflings,, which 
are to be expected from .Your 


_ Roran Hichxgss, when 1 re- 


mind the World, from what a 
Race of Hero's you are deriv'd, 
and that you are the immediate 
Offspring of a GEORGE, aud 
CAROLINE- 

But poſſeſſed, as your Ror al 
HionNess is, of every ſhining 
Quality, -which-can render the 

Hleir of Monarchy juſtly dear to 
the People he is — to rule, I 
could wiſh, methinks, that there 
was added yet one more Attri- 
bute of the DEIT Y ; that 


as you Charmall Hearts, you 
might 


155.98 Er C N 22 
Ahe at the fame Time Real 
them too: Then would the mean 
Oblation I now offer, be accept - 
able, as it would be found not 
to ſpring from Preſumption, but 
the moſt Humble, Sincere, and 


Sealbus Loyalty; and that my 
whole Ambition conſiſts in at- 
teſting myſelf, as far as my Ca- 
pacity permits, with the moſt 


Profound Duty and Submuſlion, 


May it Pleaſe your Nr Hrcnness, 
Tour Nor al Hichxnsss "y 
M off humble, moft obedient, 

| | And moſt faithfully 


a2 Die voted Servant, 


7 


ELIZA Harwoop: 


$44 


fine met With, lays me under a Neceſſity 0 
writing a Preface, which elſs I ſhould more willingly 
have avoided. _ | | Fes 
A firſl,. I imagin'd it was wholly owing to my own 
Deficiency ; but have ſince been inform'd, that the unthink- 
ing Part of the Town, perceiving the Royat FAMILY 
had not vouchſafed to bonour it with their Preſence, reu- 
dily fell into the Belief, that I had either built the Plan 
upon a fabulous Foundation; or, having taten it from 
true Hiſtory, had drawn ſo ill a Picture of the Hero J 
attempted to repreſent, that thoſe deſcended from him, 
thought proper to teſtify their Diſlike by their Abſence, 
This Opinion gained the more Ground, as it was obſerv'd, 
that Mine was the only new Performance this Seaſon, 
which had not received a Santttion from ſome of that Il- 
luſtrious Line. Fc 

In Oppoſition to thig Report, (which1 muſt alſo add, 
was induſtriouſly read Abroad by forty qobom I have 
not been fortunate enough to please). N ant obliged to ſay, 
that, tho I am far being vain, in any of my own 
Productions, there Baue been as ill: Rigys ated, with 
much better Fate. Mube fitſt; Place, whoever reads the 
Hiſtory of the German Empire, will not only find, that 
FR E DERICK, the illuſtrious Duke of Bxunswick- 


LunznBURGH, was, for M great Virtues, raiſed to the 
Imperial Dignity in the Year 1400, but alſo, that 1 _ 
p it 
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kept as coſe tothe dceount. beg bf bij, and ir Man 
ner of bis Death,-as the Drama,/would give Ledus In 
the next, it was chiefly owing to my lutle Intereſt with 
ay Perſon proper to mate an Application in my Beba 
lieb depridd ine bf thoſe publick Marks of Nel 
vour, 5 I flatter myſelf, would have been 
rantead. of 
e As to the Merit of the Piece, I have little to ſay, 
but that Nature, the. only Inſtrufireſs of m | 
Pen, has, I hope, furniſbd me with Expreſſions not 
together incongruous to the different Paſſions by which 
Characters are agitated ; and tho” I know myſelf beneat 
the Cenſure of the Gyant-Griticts of this Age, yet have 
iT taken all imaginable Care not to offend the Rules they 
have preſcrib d fur Theatrical Entertainments * The Scenes 
being unbroken, the Time of Attion not exteeding twelve 
Hours, and the whole Buſineſ contrived and executed 
uit hin the Walls of the Caſtle of LAENVSL EIN. 
Sinte then my, chief Faults conſiſt in the Diction, I de- 
pend the candid Reader will forgive the Want of thaſe 
_ Embelliſhments of Poetry, which the little Improvements 
my Sex receives 12 Education, allo d me not the Power 
to adorn it wil | N wy 
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Behold Him riſe to grace the ſolemn Scene: 
Jul fruggling wp the ſlippery Steep of Fame, | 
Full in the Reac of every Glorious Aim, 
Behold the Good, the Gen rom, and the Great 
Hurl'd beadlong down the Precipice of Fate woe 
While our Scene fbolli with fuch pecul ĩar Woe, 
Ah, ſay ! can Britiſh. Eyes forbeas to flow ! 
Tet. tho long number d with the Mighty Dead. 
Heav'n bad his Schemes. of Empire full proceed ! 
From Son to Son transf\ us'd the great Deſign, 

And urg d to Glory bis Illuſtrious Line, | 
1Tanſplanted, whence the Danube whirls bis Streams 
Jo the rich Borders of bur Taa yinG Thames, 
Where fill the Virtuss of a. Bev wswick Soul 

Rux, like thoſe Streams, augmenting as they roll. 

hat once the Hand of Violence deny a, Y 

Tho' late, is now by lib'cal Fate ſupply d. 

Fair riſe the R a cz; and with propitious Smiles, 
Mildh Mas T Ic, bleſs the QUEEN of Iles, 
Poſſeſs the nobler Empire of the Sea, 

And . þ ule—the only Subjects that are Free. 
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7s Emperor of y Mr. Walker. 
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Duke of Wir- 
enden. * Love dare J. Ryan. 


Anſpach, wks Mr. Milward. 
Anhalt, dee, of the e Berryman. 
Baden, Mr. 1 


i” + 


* 


Count wude, . 7 . ns Wi 


W N 
1 . 


| Depu pul y for the Arch-J 
Ridolpho, | . 25 5 of © Mentz , Mr. Chaps. 


C 44 the Dies, 
- 1 unn. 1 | wo Wee 
0 0 E N. | rn 
| 4 10 1 
Anna, Wife of Frederick, dun Buchan, 
| 1 Siſter 10 Coun Wal.) | ny 
Adelaid, - dec, and in Love My: 0 17800 
W with Frederick, wes T zj © 
e Diener e! 


Sophia, Her Won {pans Confadayt, Au. Morgan. 
85 535 ang cvendans 
Sczwr, „ The Caſtle of 2 on the 88 
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Dahn of Bronfuich- Lunenburg) 
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4 Room in the Caſtle, 8 


Fur, Shouts within; Long live FR EDERICK, 
Emperor of Germany. | 


Then enter baer, Aen. 
OUDER| yet louder i fer the gen 
ral Joy 


Proclaim high Heav'n's beneficent 


Decree | 


And Eccho 1 Grad throughout the "Koko , 

That FRED RI cx is elected! O my Friends 

How vaſt's the Tranſport to an honeſt Heart 
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Blazoning his Vi irtues to Hadmiring World. 


2 FREDERICK, 


4b, Never. was: Man bled wich more Princely 
Braces e 
perior Courage, "Fultice; and enen, 7, 6 U 
be with full Euſtre in him; pet gemper d 
ith ſuch Diſcretion, that che aſt of 2 2 
ſhes to ſee itſelf in Vouth out-done,”. 2 
is very Pafſions are a Virtue in lum, ' 
Becauſe for Virtues Sake alone they're Tals d- 
Bad. Yet how averſe are ſome to their own Good! 
Or what avails the facred Name of Play, 7 '\ 
' When Eccleſiaſticks themſelves W it? 
Mentz, by his Deputy Ridolpho, u 
Such Arguments againſt our Aae Chin, We! 
As had — balanc'd the dubious Cauſe. © 
Anſp. Intereſt is now the God that moſt Men wor- 


a wo — ſhi _— ———-_—= 5 —äͤ6— 


Full was | does that ambitious Prelate know 
He ſhortly muſt be call'd to dear Account, 
For thoſe Donations, Rights, and Privileges, 
The laviſh Hand of Menceſlaus conferr'd, 
Plucking the Feathers from the Eagle's Wings 
T' adorn his Minions, and bribe private Sanctions 
* Nr Injuries, and the Empire's Same. 

and luxurious Princes are che Tools, * 
By which State-Villaing faſhion out their Ends. 

Anh. Another Year had Wenceſlaus maintain d 
The Name of Emperor, the Power had ceas'd, 
And Germany been parcell'd into Lordſhips. 

Venice already mocks our caſy Tameneſs. 
And the proud Milane/e unjuſtiy holds * 
Cities; nor Birth, nor Congiibit made his Right 

But ſee ! the great Redeemer of our Laws, 2 
The Godlike Frederict comes! Immortal Fame 


Hovers, methinks, o'er his Imperial Head, 3 $ 


© + &# - . 


dong eee 00 Enter 


Duke t mn. 


1 60 


Eater Frederick, Guards and aul, 


1616 He 1 


Auſd. Hail to the _—_ dobinet wild Ambition, 


But ſupream Merit raiſes. to Sov? reign Say: 
Who by paſt Deeds ſecures out — 
Reſtores Mis Empire to her former Glory: 
And makes her faded Lawrels 1pring afreſn. 

Anh. To all Poſterity be this Day mark'd * 
And ſolemniz d with all the Pomp of Sete * 
As the bleſs d Era of Felicity. 

Bad. What have not all good — r pee from 
Whoſe early — Wiſdom, — — N 
Show Heaven is his firſt Care; his Country's n 
The next conlider'd, and his: on n © uy 
And leaſt feniember'd. mod dai nf it a TI 1 

Fred. I thank you, Prikbets - o art tidy co 
Your Praiſes ſpeak what: *us:I ought to bets -; zi 6 
And will, L hope, inſtru& me to deſetve them. | 

Anſp. Tis ſure, Great Sie the Taſk you w_ 

dertake | 
Will draw all Eyes upo vou, — ſome there are, 
Who will not fail * e ev'n your beſt Actions 
In the worſt Senſe. jd will your own be, 
If you ſurmount cke Malice of your Foes: 
But equal your Diſhonour, if deficient 
To the high-rais'd Expectance of your Friends. 

Anb. The German Powers, ſo long without a Head, 
For Wenceflaus was none, ſeem warring, Members, 
Each to particular Intereſts: attach'd, | 


Rending the Body of the common Good. 1 10 


It therefore calls for the moſt active See. 

And almoſt more than human Policy, . 
To ſtop the daring Progreſs of their Pride. 12 x 
And once more humble, and unite their 3 


B 2 | Fred, 


F 


4 FRE UVERT CET 
Fred, O my good Lords! oft have I weigh'd 
our Ml wind iDudherT 
Wich Thoughts might quell Ambition, did my Wiſh 
Prompt me to lord it oer my Fellow Princes. 
And, were it not for Hope, that, through the Aid 
Of that All- powerful Being, in whom I truſt, 
To do as much as Mortal can, to give 
My poor diſtracted Country Eaſe; I fwear, 
Some other ſhould acquit thꝰ important Charge: 
While I, content wick my own native Brunſwick, 
And free from Envy, and contending Factions, 
Should be eng 3 — pleaſing Care, 
To bleſs the People I was born to rule. 
Anſp. Miſtake not, Sir! the Freedom of our Speech, 
For Ignorance of your Worth, or Envy of it: 
Too well we know your great Deſert, to 7 * 
You'll faif in ought befitting that high Place, 
To which the Voice of Heaven itſelf has call'd you. 
But *tis the fawning Courtier's Part to ftrow _ / 
| os ofer the thorny Path, and ſmooth the Pro- 
"Tis = to point the threat'ning Dangers, out, 
That Wiſdom, ever wakeful, may avoid them. 
Fred. Couſin of Anſpach, well I know your Love: 
Yours; noble Aubalt too, and princely Baden. 
Still let your Counſels guide my willing Reaſon; 
That Prince who would maintain the Reins of Em- 
5 me, - + © 08335 T3214 1807 L 
The te have Eagle's Eyes and Lyon's: Heart, 
uick to' diſcern, and vigorous to oppoſe x 
The deep laid Schemes of artful Villainy, 
Muſt not depend upon himſelf alone: 
For oft the Miſt of Flattery comes between 
His ſharpeſt Penetration, and the Truth; 
Or Prepoſſeſſion ſtirs ſome erring Paſſion, . 
And hurries him to Deeds which taint his . 
| t, 


ut, for awhile, leave we the Toils — 
Say, when arrives my better Part, —_— 
Anh. Scarce yer an Hour e eld » Cas 
rier 
Make ſpeed to the Palace Gate 3 his Packet waits 
Your Leiſure to peruſe; but this I learn © 
By Word of Mouth, chat Jour imperial Conſort, 
Under the Conduct of Duke Virtemberg, 
Is on the Road, and will be here this Day. 
Fred. She is welcome. But let us haſte bexamine 
The Purport of thoſe Letters. Your Preſence, 
Princes! may there be neceſlary.._-Befides, 
The Deputy of Mentz, Ridolpho, comes: |. 
With him ths Nephew of that haughty Prelate: 
"Tis beſt Vavoid them; I-wou'd not be — ö 
To feaſt their Malice with ought unbecoming 
The Dignity of my Temper, or Degres. f. 1. 


Enter Count Waldec and Ridolghe. 
GH av 


Ria. Mark with what Pride the Pageant-Great- 
neſs moves! 
How ſcornfully he turn'd his — upon us: 
As he would Ay, Tm Pm now above your Hate: 
I've reach'd the utmoſt Summit of Ambition, 
And, at my Will, can cruſh your feeble Malice, 
Wald. Wondrous, methinks it is, three Hours 
ſhort Space 


Should work ſo vaſt a Changer in Minds that ſeemd 


So much Feſolvꝰ d: T was but this very oma ee 

When Reverend Treves and Cologne jointly vow' 

With all their Might, to favour Princely Robert, 

And curb th Ambition of aſpiring" Brunſwick. 

Bavaria too appear'd, determin'd then; 

Say therefore, 2 om what n Nee 1 

So ſudden a Reverſe? 
Rid. Had theſe flood firm, 

No Power on Earth could have debarr'd our Wiſh 


Dube of Brinſwick-Lunenburgh. 3 


Exeunt; | 


. 


6 FRED ERI CX 
Had Fat but back?d, what, in my Maſter's Names! 
As firſt Elettor, and 'Arch-Chancellor, - —+ 
I ſpoke, and was my Right firſt: to be heard, 
Old talking Saxony, and nn 
In vain had pleaded. 
Mald. Twas they then turn'd the Scale? E 
keg. — you _ n ſome a boaſting 
Uack, NN 
Bal dt the Virtues af bis * — 
And draw the liſt' ning Populace around; 
So did they ſtrain their Throats in wild Applauſe 
Of Fredevich's Cou Conduct, — 197 
The Battles he had had fough nt; each petty. Danger, 
With all the Pomp of Words was magnify'd: 
But above all, his Piety. and the Zeal. 
They aim'd to prove, he bore for publick Good, 
Influeric'd the whole Aſſembly, and unnerv'd 
Their feeble Reſolutions Fearful to offend 
Heaven, in the Perſon of this virtuous Prince, 
The conſcious Prelates ceas'd all Oppoſition: 
Bavaria ſtudyd Arguments were ſilenc'd, 
And I alone remain'd to ſtem the Torrent. 
Wald. How von, alas! when Numbers were a- 
gainſt 4 
Well! we muſt learn to flatter now, * thank 
The gracious Hand that robs us of our Rights ; 
For-oft\this Frederick has been heard to ſay, 
He would revoke, if ever he were Emperor, 
Whate'er the Bounty of Menceſſaus conferr'd 
Or ſold for Money to ſupport his ee 
Now we ſhall feel the Effect. 
Rid. Perhaps not ſo. 
Fate may have yet ſome mayſtick AR in Store, 
Which may redeem our Hopes, loſt as they ſeem. - | 
Somewhat this Brain divines; but dubious yet, 
Will not reveal my Meaning. As ] left Mons, 
Having receiv'd Iaſtructions neceſſary 


85 to FRI in this 1 Cauſe, 5 
Th' Arch - 


Duke of "Brimfick-Lunenburgh. 7 
Th'Archbiſhop put into my Hand a Paper: 
Seal'd with his proper Signet, charging mme 
On no Excuſe whate*er to open it, 1. 
Unleſs in Spite of all our Oppoſition 
Frederick ſhould be elected. Then, faid he, 
Let the Contents inform you what to do, 
And ſee my Will in every Point perform'd.“ 
The Time is now arriv'd which muſt unravel 
The dark Intent of this conceal'd Decre. 
Wald. Heaven grant it be as 1 could. wiſh, the 
Means 
To eaſe our Fears, and rid 1 us of this Emperor. 
Rid. If my Gueſs fail not, ſomewhat of this — 
Will ſoon demand a Head and Heart like yours. 
Then muſt I crave your Aid. | 


Wald. All in my Power. 4182 
Did Mentz command not, I were news unworthy . 


To ſhare his Blood or Favour : Do I not owe 
More than my Being to his wondrous Goodneſs ? 
He gave not Life indeed, but made it bleſt | 
With the beſt Tokens of Paternal Love, 
Fortune, and Honours! Under an Uncle's Name, 
I find a Father's Tendernets and Care. 

And ſhould this Heart retain one erring Thought 
Rebellious to his Will, Pd tear it out, 

And throw the bleeding Victim at his Feet. 

Rid. Tis nobly ſaid, nor do I doubt your Zeal, 
Brave Waldec, nor your Strength of Reſolution. 
But my impatient Soul requires I leave you. 

Anon you ſhall know All: Till when, be ſecret, 
And keep your Hopes cloſe-lock*d within yourBreaf?.” 
[Exit Ridolpho. 

Wald. Now do I feel what Women do, who long 
For Pleaſures unexperienced, and forbid. ' 
The Want of what we with to know, begets 
Suſpence; and that enflames the wild Deſire: 

It muſt be gratify'd' to be appeas' d. 


I b any hidden Purport be conceal'd 
B 4 In 


1— „„ ag 
— — 


$8 HwuB BED ERC, 
In this myſterious Scroll; I can depend, 
His honeſt Soul one Moment will not => oa 
The Secret from me. But here'smy dae, 
Her clouded Brow declares how ill ſhe brooks, 
This ſudden Ruin of our common — X 


- Enter Adele and Sophia. 


Adel, Feeder is then elected. — 

ald. Ie is, my Siſtemn. 
Nor was it in our Power to barr his Claim, 
Thoꝰ half the Princes gave their Votes againſt him, 
Like Fate his Preſence aw'd their beſt — 
And'huſh'ditheir vain Objections into Silence. 

Adel. Shame and Confuſion on their coward Souls; 
Had I been there, not ſo the Event had prov'd, 
Oh! why does Cuſtom, (Tyrant over Reaſon) 
Confine to Man alone all great Deciſions? 
Woman more reſolute, more bold, more daring, 
Yields not her Purpoſe till by Force compell'd. 
ald. Yes, to be obſtinate your Sex well knows, 
Tho' to your own Undoing. But Adelaid, 
Be you no longer Blind to th' only Means 
Is left us to retrieve our ſinking Fortune; 

The gallant Duke of Wirtemberg ſtill loves, 
And comes full fraught with Hopes you will at laſt 
Reward his Services. 

Adel. I think not on him. 

Wald. Not think on him! Yes, you ; muſt think 
 Nuſt marry him, or be content to bear 

The low Contempt which fallen Greatneſs meets 
From every vile-mouth'd Peaſant. Know you not, 
That on our Uncle, his Rev*rence of Metz 
All our Dependance lies; and if he ſinks, 
As ſink he muſt, if Brunſwick hold the Power. 


What have we not to dread? Therefore be — 
An 


Dulce of | Brunſwick — 4 
And find a Refuge yet in Wirtemberg.. |. * 
I leave you to reſſect on what I've faid, 1 
And, when you've done ſo, doubt not your Com- 
| france. [Exit, 
Adel. Alaſs how mean al the Its; his Care 
Would have me ſhun, when put in Competition 
With thoſe I already feel, nor can avoid. 
My Soul's .dear — far cver, ever ruin'd, 
What have I now to fear? ungrateful Frederick | 
Did I &er think that I ſhould curſe the Day 
That made thee great? Thee, in whoſe Ha ppineſs 
All mine once center'd: Thee ! whom [1 2 on, 
With more Exceſs of Tenderneſs than cer 
Was knoumn by Mother for her firſt- born Babe. 
Oh cruel Change] Now thy Felicity 
Is my extreameſt Woe. Of all pe Paſſions 
None ſure ſo ſtormy in a Woman's Rreaſt, 
As Hate, ariſing from ill-treated Love. | 
- Sophia. Madam, you know ndt your own Heart: 
this Rage 
Which, like a ſudden Earth-quake,ſhakes your Saul, 
Springs not from Hate, but an Exceſs of Fondneßs, 
Which you would fain o'ercome, but want the 
Power. | 
Indifference only can Repole reſtore, - .. 
And fit you for thofe Joys your noble — ä 
Counſels you to take in e Marriage. | 
Adel. I charge thee Peace. Nor join lach diſtant 
Sounds 
As Joy and Wirtemberg. Tho- I muſt own, 
The gallant Prince has all that Woman doats on, 
Or that Man can boaſt; yet if my Soul 
E'er entertains a ſecond Thought of Love, 
The Interval of Death muſt come between, 
And quite eraze former Impreſſions thence ; | 
For while this Senſe or Thought remains, Frederick 
Unkind, and taithlcls a as he is, will reign 
Trumph- 


1 DER 


Triumphant o'er each interpoſing Wiſh, 
And fill Remembrance. Yes my dear Sophia !/ 
With Shame T'muft avow, thoſe precious Moments, 
When at my Feet the dear Proteſter lay, 
Swearing no Charms like Aaelaid's could pleaſe, 
Are ever preſent to me: Tho' Reaſon, 
Too, tao officious, ſince too weak to eaſe me, 
Cries out, thoſe Vows were but deluſive Air, 
Form'd only to deceive my eaſy Nature. 
Sophia.” If, as they fay, that Paſſion's Purity 
Conſiſts in Conſtancy, and Perſeverance, 
He knows not how to love who knows to change. 
Nor has the Saxon Princefs Canfe to boaſt; 
The fickle Conqueſt ſhe may ſhortly mourn. 
Aael, Oh could I feaſt Revenge with ſuch a Hope, 
I would abfolve my Fate of all Injuſtice. 
Sophia. *Tis ſaid ſhe comes this Day. 
Adel. Fer ſhe arrives, | 
Blaft, blaſt her Charms, fome bloom-deſtroying, 


. >. v hh 
And turn his Love to loathing ; but let her's 
Know no decreaſe, that Diſappointment, 
Lovers worſt Hell, may meet her warmeft Wiſhes, 
And make her curſe the Hour in which ſhe wedded. 

Sophia. Pardon me, Madam, that I now preſume 
T' accufe you of Injuſtice: If you are wrong'd, 
Frederickalone*s to blame. Your Loves were private, 
And Ama ignorant of a RivaPs Claim, | 
Yielded but to her Duty, or her Love. 

Adel. Ves, well 1 know that Saxony, foreſecing 
Th' approaching Greatneſs of my perjured Brun- 

fewick, 14 | 
Contriv'd this Match through Intereſt of State. 
But Paſſion's deaf to Reaſon; and when we feel 
Afﬀiction's Hand bear down with Weight upon us, 
We look not whence directed; nor examine 
If through Deſign or Change the Blow proceeded. 


J have no Senſe, but Senſe of Pain left in me. 
| Sapb. 


1 
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Soph. Tis ſtrange, het ume, which all Things 

elſe eraces,. ». 
Should work no Cure on your diſtemper-d Mind * 
Thrice has the Sun renew'd his annual Round. 
Since Frederick wedded with the Saxon Princeſs; 
And Months to Years are added ſince you law him: 
Yet are your Griefs ſtill freſh. ' | 

Adel. And will be ever. \ 
Neglected Love's a Woe, which few o'ercome, 
Yet, not content with that, Fate heaps on more, 
And loads me with Variety of Anguiſh. 
To ſee the Man who has ſo greatly wrong' d me, 
Rais'd to the extremeſt Height this World can give, | 
Lifted beyond the Reach of Rage or Pity! 
The haughty, happy ſhe, who robs me of him 
With the Imperial Biadem adorn' d! 4 
Myſelf, an Rumble gazer on her Sphador) 
Or proud to fill the N * 1 of her Train: 
Is finiſh'd Wretchedneſs! Tis Hell, or worſe ! 
A thouſand Furies in the curſt Idea, | 
Riſe to my warring Thoughts, unhinging Reaſon, 
And hurry my wild Brain to perfect Madneſs. 

Soph. If it be poſſible, dear Madam, ceaſe 
Reflections ſo injurious to your Quiet. 

Adel. Oh! 'tis not to be borne what I endure ! 
My Soul once gentle as pacifick Seas, 
Can ill ſupport theſe ↄtarts of raging Paſſion z 
Death, or Diſtraction ſhortly muſt enſue, 70 
The 8 Maid who to Love's Pow'r gives 

ay, | 

Becomes to endleſs Cares a certain Prey: | 
No more her paſt Tranquility regains, 0 


In vain ſhe ſtruggles with the galling Chains; 
A Slaves ſhe is, and ſtill a Slave remains. 


End of the frſt A C T. 
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Enter Ridolpho and Count Waldec with a Paper. 


Wald. DRAvrrx refolv'd! Methinks this little 
Mandate | Y 

Contains the fix d Decrees of Fate, which We 
Its Inſtruments, are honour'd to perform. 
I look on Fred riot already as no more; 
All lis proud Hopes ſunk wich him in Oblivion, 
And Mentz triumphant in aſſur'd Revenge. 

Rid. You ſee how politive his Orders are. [regds. 
*« If Brunſwick ſhould prevail, what open Force 
Cannot controul, let Policy effect: ä 
« Neer let the Imperial Crown his Temples grace, 
«« But ſudden Death ſtop his Career of Glory. 
«« The Means I leave to you, and faichful Wald:c : 
« Be cautious whom elſe you truſt : A Secret | 
« Of this Import, divulg'd, not executed, 
„Would double our Confuſion. ” 

Wald. Moſt certain: og 
Therefore on wham we may depend, is now 
The Queſtion moſt material. A Dagger, 
Or a poiſon'd Bowl are always ready Friends; 
The Difficulty lies in chuſing one 
Fit to adminiſter the fatal Preſent. 

Rid. I have already thought. Lou know young 

Ermand, ; - | | | 
Cupbearer to rhe Tyrant? 

ald. Moft-perfectly : 
Remember too there was the ſtricteſt Friendſhip 
Between Fon and his Father. _ 


2 
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Rid. Obligations, ' 
On Obligations heap'd, attach'd him to me F.. * 
And, if the Son has Gratitude, he'I gladly - 


7 


Embrate t Occaſion to y paſt Favours, + — | 


— 


And at the fame Time make of future Fortune, 
Wald: Have you. yet ſounded how he is inclin'd ? , 
* "_= But by Chance meeting veh*. Palace- 

arde £ 

Told him I had-a Buſineſs.to impurt, 1 

In which 'twas in his Power to do me Service, 

He ſeem'd tranſported at the Opportunity, 

And preſs d to know my Meaning bur * 

Paſſing that Way, I made him an Appointment 

To wait his 3 the Cypreſs Grove, 

An Hour's Space hence. I was alſo willing 

To take Your Counſel, e' er I ought diſclogd 

Of this laſt Stake, on which our All depends. 
Wald. I thank your good Opinion, and — 

Your walk laid Scheme; 4 K at pre- 

ent | 

High in the Favour of impeicus Branfwick, . 

And boaſts, I know not what, fine Not ions, ö 

Which che Work calls Virtues; I do not doubt 

But all will vaniſh at the Name of Int'reſt. | 

Honours, and Preferments dazzle the Minds 

Of thoſe who affect moſt to deſpiſe them. 

Be then no Niggard of your Promiſes 

Let Oaths aſſure the Grant of all he aſks. 

I know he has a Soul bold and intrepid, 

By Nature fitted for the greateſt Hazards; ; 

And may with Eaſe be fafhion'd to our Purpoſe, 
__ — Pm deceiv'd; but ier ſhal} take: tho 

ryan. 0 

In the mean Time, tis beſt we ſeparate :. 

Too frequent Coaverſations may beget 

Suſpicions, which 'tis prudence to avoid. 

This Ev'ning may, perhaps, be the Concluſion , 

Of all our Hopes and Fears, [ Exit 00. 

Wa 
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Wald. Succeſs attend you; ' 
Nor does my liſt*ning” Soul forebode wah elſe > - 
Ridolpho, honeſt to his Prince and Friend, | 
And artful in perſwaſion, ſoon will work 

The ſhallow Mind of Ermand to our Wiſhes. 

The Sun of Fyrderict's Pride for ever ſer; - 
Moentæ of. thoſe vaſt Demeſnes, of which I'm Heir, 
Secur'd ; and Adelaid, the happy Bride, 

Of Wirtemberg, Whar hinders but my 'Name 

Shall and; hereafter; in the foremoſt Rank 

Of German Princes! But here the Victim comes, 
Whoſe Blood's th'Oblation my Ambition craves. - 
Till chat bleſs'd Moment, be my Joys conceal'd; 
Then all at once expand your golden Wings, 
And bear me to che ede n 1 aim wh Greatneſs ! 

[ Exit, 


Zum Frederick, Anſpach, Anhalt, ond Baden, - 


Fred. #Tis ſentee an Hour fince I have been a 
Monarch, 

Vet am already torrur'd with the Cares, ; 
Which envy'd Royalty draws on the Wearer. 
Letters, from Lunenburgb, inform me here; 
That Galeas, the Milane/e Uſurper, holds 
Secret Intelligence with Mentæ's Biſhop, 
And that regardleſs of the ſolemn Leads 
Made 'twixt the Princes at their laſt 7 
That ſtubborn Prelate, for ſome unknown End, 
Favours the Tyrant, and abets his Crimes. 

Anſp. Some dark Deſign, I doubt, is ſet on Foot 
T hear Ridolpho makes ſome ſojourn here : | 
The Diet broke up; th'Electors all difptrſing. 
He means to ſtay the molt unwelcome Gueſt. 

Fred. Who in the Paths of Virtoe perſeveres, 
Has nought to apprehend from 2 us Men. 
Be it my Care to give this Empire Eaſe, 


To cruſh' dv oppreſve Hand of proud Injuſtice; 
T'unveil 


— 


5 
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Duke, of Brumſuicl· Laneubur gb. ST; 
T*unveil Diſſimulation's Face, and ſhow : 
Th'artful Hypocrite from the true xv." e 
All that concerns myſelf: alone, I yield, 
Without Reluctance, to the Will of Fate: 
For Life or Death are Things indifferent. 
When Glory calls, and Heavon appoints the Time. 
Anſp. Yer tis a Kind of wary © abe 880 N 
To guard a Life ſo precious to | 
Where, but from you, can 
Lo ſee her Eagle's Wings once more diſphay'd? 
Where, under Heaven, but in your:gerrous Care, 
Can Virtue hope its long detain'd Rewards? 
If you, the Object of all good Mens Wiſhes, | 
And Terror of the Vicious, ſhould become 
A Prey to open Force, or ſecret Malice, 
Not only the moſt beauteous of her Sex, 
And the ſweet Pledges of your mutual Loves, 
Muſt mourn a Husband, and a Father loſt : 
But the whole Empire in Tears of Blood lament 
Her raviſh'd Freedom; and ſubverted Laws, 
No more to be reſtor'd, no more to flouriſh. 
Fred. Your Doubts are Kind, wos n and 
I take them 
As the Effect of Love. Gn tis true, 
Is not unworthy of the braveſt Prince: 
But thoſe can only know a ſlaviſh Fear, 
Who think they merit, what they always dread. 
Bad. Thoſe free from | Guile GEE; with 
Pain believe 
The Fraud of others ; and walking on che ſmooth 
And even Road, fee not the hollow Depths 
Where Treaſon lurks therefore we'd arm you, Sir, 
Againſt the worſt that 1 impious Men dare do. 
hn ner a: Meſſenger. 
. From the high Turret which o oc the 
ain 
We eaſily 1 Great Sir ! the Guards 
And 


— 


is FRE DUEB RICE 
And vilded-Chariors of Imperial Am / 


But a few Moments hencey and ſhe I debits Exit: 


Fred. Swift let us fly d meet her. O ” oak 
After an Interval of Toil and Cares, 
With double Fervout ve return to ale . 
The Joys 12 Lewe. Ah Adelaid . | 
$8 + . it mot, Adetaid, 
Adel. Au you; Sir 
Can a weak Woman's Sight create b 
In hit, whs has ſo many Dangers fac'd, 
And ſtill return'd loaded with Conqueſt "Home? / 
O wond'rous Pow'r of Quilt! the Hero N 
And trembles to behold in me, the Ghoſt 
Of his own-mutder'd Truth, by him deſtroy d. 
Fred. Princes, pals on II follow inſtantly. 
Extunt Anſpach, Anhalt, ad Baden. 


Madam your Words an unknown e dear; 


A Lady's Preſence cannot give Offence; 
Nor am I conſcious to have: committed ought 
Should cauſe Remorſe in me, or Rage in Jou 
Adel. Hear him, juſt Heav' n! with Patience, it 
vou can! N 
This Prince, for Virtue ſo feverd and fam d: 
Thinks, Petj' ry and Ingratitude no Crimes 


Seems to forget he ever lor d, then left 


A helpleſs Maid to mourn het eaſy Faith, . 

And curſe, in Bitterneſs of Heare, the . 

When firſt ſie liſt ned to bis betraying Now. 
Fred. The Man thus baſe deſerves indecd to feel 

The keeneſt Arrows of untir'd Revenge: 

But Adalaid boafts a more juſt Diſcernment, 

Than to miſtake th'unmeaning Gallantries, 


Which Youth to Beauty pays for ſerious Couttſhip, 


Or a fix*'d Reſolve. 
Adel. Death and Confuſion! _ 
You mock'd me then, it ſeems? 
Fred. Not ſo. My Heart, 


Then unacquainted with the Force of Paſſion, 
i Prefert'd 
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Preferr'd no Charms to yours. But, Madam, ſay 
What Vos can you accuſe me with the Breach of? 
What Contract paſt could make you entertain 
Laſting Remembrance of a Man; I own 
Unworthy of your Love? | 
Adel., Indeed unworthy! ! oy: 
What if no Contract ; ungrateful Prince! 

Nor binding Vows, which foree Men to be juſt 
Againſt their Wills? Did you not ſay, you loy'd ? 
Oh what were all thoſe fond enliv*ning Fires, 
That ſparkled in your Eyes at my Approach! 
What that beſeeching Air, that humble Homage, 
Which every Geſture ſhew'd, but Proofs that once 
You lov'd, the now abandon'd Adelaid? N 
Oh!] that's th'extreameſt Malice of my Fate, 
To have been ador'd, and after be deſpis'd. 
Take back, ye Heay*ns! thoſe Charms youvainly gave: 
Transform this Beauty to a Gorgon's ſemblance, 
Theſe braided Locks to Knots of curling 8 ts, 
Whoſe direful Hiſſings may amaze Mankind, 
And ſeize with Horror all created Beings, 
Till they grow mad as I am. Fred. Be pacify'd: 
Nor rack Reflection with Ideas paſt ; 
Your Friendſhip till I prize, fair Adelaid! 
And, as I may, will ſtudy to deſerve it. (Exit. 
Adel. Barbarous Inſulter but he hears me not! 
He's gone, ungrateful, cruel as he is 
And left me in this Agony of Soul, 
Without one tender Word to ſooth my Sorrows ! 
Yet wherefore ſhould I wiſh ir! Oh be huſh'd 
Ye Dictates of my ever-torturing Reaſon :* 
Let me not think that I have lov'd, much leſs, 
That I ſtill love, where all Returns are hopeleſs. 
Frederick is now another's, and whate'et 
My firſt Pretenſions were, they now are nothing. 
hat do I here then? Why aim I to renew 
The Memory of paſt Tranſports in his Mind, 
And become doubly wretched, by adding Guilt 
3 


To 


— 


1s AED ERTCK:. 
To che fond Folly of believing Softnoſs 7 
Drive me, O drive me to the Verge ef Rech, 
Where Nature's Courſe is barr'd, and Chaos dee, 
Where mingling Elements wage eternal War 3 
And whirl the uncall'd Atoms from the Maſs! 
Amidſt that dreadful Gloom, plunge deep my Soul, 
Rather chan ſtay beneath the chearing Sun, 
To ſtain his Rays with Bluſhes for the _ 10s 
Of Adelaid, loſt, ruirfd oped PIR 175 


Re-enter Frederick 2 — Wis 
: Ig Anhalt, Baden, and Attendant. 5 


Fred Welcome, thou dearer to amy Soul chan 
Empire 3 * 
What I have felt in aden n thee, 
Could be repair'd by nothing but the Joy | 
Thy-Preſence 8 O be my witneſs, nn! 
If ought of Bliſs Imperial Power beſtows, | 1 


. 


It is with chee to ſhare it, and become n 
More worthy of thy Beauty and thy Love. it. 
Anna: All theſe dear Truths my Heart infarm 

| itſelf, | 


But what is Empire; al the Pkering 'T indices. | 
Of Power and wide-exctended Sway, "when poiz d 
Againſt the weightier Virtues of the Mind? 
That inborn Worth, that did at firſt create, 3 
Muſt ſtill maintain my Love. Nat but the Means 
To act the Good we wiſh, to curb Oppreſſion. 
To break-the Captive's Chain, and to reſtore 
Paſt Healtk, and Energy do thiexpiring Laws, 
Is the ſublimeſt Joy che Soul can Know 3; | 
And I rejoice to thare the gloriaus Hope. 
Wirtemb. I ſuch exalted Virtue fails "eeY 16 
We mult believe Heaven has decreed the Fall 
And fire Deſtruction of the German Empire. 
Oh ! how —_ ſee the Sword of Juſtice... 
Unſheath' , —— on * rebellious 8 


Who 
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Who, to purſue a lawleſs Thirſt of Power, - - 
Renounce Obedience to th'lmperial Throne, 

2 "9 Ons Banos . M 

Of their bleeding Country. ughty wa! af 

Chief of that Number, engroſſes to himſelf 

Cremona, Milan, Pauia, Piacenga, j 

Boppart, and Oberzweſel. Meniz commands; 

With the. rich Towns, Tontona, and Vercolk : | 

And the Prince Palatine remains {ale Matter | 

Of fertile Iugelbam and Kaiſſerauter. 

What Shame to Royalty! We cannat fay 

Wenceſieus was depos d, fince of himſelf 

He barter d Power for the Slave's Traſfick, Gold. 
Fred: Yes, noble Wirtcmberg, full well I | 

When veſted with the Forms of Regal Sway; 

I take a barren Sceptre in my Hand; 

Its ſpreading Br Power, and Prerogative, 

Lopp'd off, and by preſuming Traytors: burn, 

In vile Contempt of Law, or Oaths, or Reaſon: 

But ſoon the bold Aſpirers ſhall be taught; 

What ?tis tencroach upon a Manarch's Weakneſs, 

And dare to take; tho! he declines his Rights, 

Soon, if popes ious Heaven vouchſafe me Aid, 

Shall the Imperial Honours be reſtor d: | 

Succeeding Ages ſhall approve my. Labour, 

Bleſt, if thro* me a future Prince ſhall reap 


That Eaſe, m not itted to enjoy, 
Ag. E „ the aſk which Heaven allots for 
eroes, . | 


To coil ies aches, while Wüste d len 


Of che unnumber' d Bleſſings Hoy afford. 
Yet, my lov'd Lord! forgive a an's weakneſs, 


Enough already have you prov'd your Conduct 
n War, and Peace; I could be better pleas'd 
Lou were not call'd to tread this rugged Road, 
Where thouſand. Dangers, new, and unforeſeen, 
Start up each Moment, and forbid Repoſe, 
Life's Felicity. | 0. 


C 2 Fred, 
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1/4 T thy Sex. Ming Mun 91 fs 
Thou choiceſt NMeſſing of indulgent Heaven, 
Reſemblance of its Brightneſe. 
Thy Pra nd Love are my ſecure Pt otection, 
And ſhield me from all Dangers that can threaten. 
Anna. Thane it permitted for my Sex to wield 
The maſſy Spear, or draw the glitt'ꝰring Steel, 
J have a Soul that would in Virtue's Cauſe, * 
As greatly are as the moſt proud Triumpher. A* 
Vet do ſtrange Fears of late poſſeſs my Mind 
Ominous Dreams perplex my wandring Thoughts, 
And drive ſweet Slumber from me. Oh, my 8 
Still the Idea of the laſt Night's Vinonn 
* | on my Spirits: Methought,” as near the 
| tar, 
We fat inthron'd, attended on by "Rh 
And almoſt deify'd by Acclamations - 
Of the admiring Populace around, 
A Peal of Thunder cleft rhe Tem le's Roof," 
Big whirling Clouds obſcur'd the Face of Heaven, 
And darkned all the Place; then, on a ſudden 
Shot in a forked Flaſh of horrid Lightning, 
And thouſand Apparitions ſtruck my Sight, 
Forms terrible to Senſe, and paſt Deſcription. 
Starting, and trembling, J in Anguiſh *'woke, 
And in that Interim of my opening Eyes, 
Imagin'd I beheld you pale and bleedi 
Mirtenb. Such Images are, by their Reverſe, 
explain'd : 
This Dream, if Dreams have any Meaning in *em, 
Portends long Life to your 1 l Conſort, 
And height of Glory. 5 
Fred. Be it as it may; | 
This Day be crown'd with Mirth and ſocial Joy, 
For Frankfort we to morrow will depart : 
There to aſſume the Grandeur of our Place. 
Then, ſwift as poſſibly allows, 
Pour 1 in a Storm of Vengeance on the Rebels, 


And 
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And once more vindicate the Rights of Kings. 
_Wirtemb; Glorious: Reſolve! nor can with too 
much ſpecd off Gln 1s 
Be put in Execution : ſince thine. | "SIP . 
Gains every Hour addition to his Strength | 
Fred. Numerous indeed, welldiſciplin'd, and bold, 

I hear his Forces are.. We ſhall not therefore 
Thro' Indolence, or vain Contempt permit 
His Power to encreaſe, and dare our Arms, 
As you have ſeen an unſkill'd Traveller, 

Charm'd with ſome ſhady Wood's delightful 
| Proſpect, 
Stretch out his Limbs; luxuriouſly ſupine, 
And fink in Slumbers, thoughtleſs of his Journey 
Till on a ſudden, ſwift-wing'd Night comes on, 
He ſtarts, and rouzes from his golden Dream, 
With aching Heart: beholds declining Day, 
Aghaſt and fi ghted, roams the tractleſs ns 
And vainly — the forgotten Path, | 
Which intercepting Darknels barrs from View. 
Thus would it fare with me, my — Friend! 
Loſt and bewildred in a Maze of 
Should I now- ſtop when fair Occaſion — 
And prove a Laggard in the Race of Glory. 

* Heaven for ever guard your precious 

e 
Fred. No more, my Love, we live not for our 
- ſelves. 

Who careleſs ſits, and nods upon a Throne, 
Rules by the Will of others, not his own : 
Of every IIl he juſtly bears the Blame; 
But all the Praiſe of Good his Subjects claim. 


End of the Second ACT. 
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ACT m. SCENE 1. 4 


unden. A © . 
Enter Adelaid and Wirtemberg. _ 
Adel. H do you thus perplex yourſelf 
and me? © | | 


Oft has my Tongue declar'd the fix'd Averſion, 
Which my Soul bears to Marriage: yet you ſtill 
With vain Sollicirations will purſue me. 
But it is your Sex's Nature, to return | 
Love with Difdain, and Hate with Love repay. 
Wirtemb. Do you then hate me? cruel Adelaid! 
How hard muſt be the Ice about your Heart, 
If Conſtancy, like mine, wants Power to thew it 
Convinc'd already of my paſſion's Truth, 
What other Means is left to win upon you? - 
No Toils would-I refuſe, no Dangers ſhun, 
That Adelaid and Honour ſhould preſent. 
Adel. Oh how ungrateful am 1 forc'd t'uppear. 
| Aſide. 
Your great Deſerts, brave Prince ! admiring Soul 
Long ſince confeſt ; but Love, my Lord! you 
now, 8 
Is not th' Effect of Reaſon, or of Will. f 
- Few feel that Paſſion's Force, becauſe they chuſe it, 
And fewer yet, when it becomes their Duty. 
Condemn not then my want of Senſibility; 
Since *tis reſiſtleſs Fate that governs all, 
And leaves no Power in me. 
F Wirtemb 
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Wirtemb. Oh lovely So 
—_ have you learn'd the A, ach Speed wo 
FPRLYP wa. 4, £7 . 
To veil vinhoman Meaning couch wiki, 
This Pity; but it wall not do, 
Ill treated Love has penetrating Eyes, 
And ſees thro? all the winding Artifices 
Made uſe on to decerve him 
Adel. Heaven | Fm betray'd, 
My Love, and my Deſpair laid open to him. Aab. 
of what am I accus'd? | 
Wirtemb. That Ferm's too harſh: 
And would ill- ſuit the Mouth of an Adorer. 
But think not that I ever can believe 
A Soul like yours was form da Foe to Love. 
No, *tis impoſſible that Heaven of Beauty, 
Should be created for itſelf alone 
Some happier, tho? perhaps leſs faithful Man, 
Will one Day reap thoſe. Joys which I'm deny'd. 
Adel. How much you wrong me, ſoon ſhall my 
Conduct prove, | 
For I have fworn, and now again confirm it 
By every liſtning Saint, and guardian Angel, 
For ever to forfa ke this buſy World, 
And in a Cloyfter's filent, fafe Receſs 
Paſs the Remainder of my Days, fecure 
From all the Wiles of falſe undoing Man: 
No more to hear th*Inchantment of their Praiſes, 
No more take Pride in their deceitful Homage, 
Paid only to ſeduce us into Slavery. 
But in my ſolitary Refuge bleſt, 
With Pity think on thoſe, who fell their Peace, 
For the vain Triumph of a ſhort-hv'd Paſſion. 
Wirtemb. Ha, Adelaid | by ee 
That ſparkle in your Eyes, while even re 
This ſtrange Reſolve, and the nnuſual — 
Which ruffles your whole F cr, has — 4 
Thought 


1 


C 4 | More 


24 RE NERO 
More hacking to me than a thouſand Deaths. 
Say, can | otions ſuch as theſe proceed t 16 
From cool Reſerve, or meer diſlike of Marriage? 
Are they not rather Symptoms you haue felt, 5 Th 
To your Coſt felt, che Paſſion you condemn?: 
Adel. What have I ſaid ! [4f4e) n you pee 
ſuine too fa i 
To cenſure Thoughts is Heaven's prerogative. 7 1 
Beſides, of this be certain, that whate'er, mine are, 
They ne'er will turn in favour of the Man. 
Whoſe jealous Curioſity would fathom ; - 12 
What Suits not with my Pleaſure to reveal. [ Exit. ] 
Wirtemb. How vaſt. 8 Privilege has Beauty! 
They ſay Pm raſh, impatient of Affronts, 
And e to Anger for each petty ſlight? 0 
Vet here I'm tame as ee N 


Ever idee, „ gun t 


; 


Wald. 45 — that Ridolpho ſtays 
1 have met him Ha Duke Wirtemberg. | 
Wirtemb. Yes, what remains of him you call'd 
your Fnend :. 
For all that made me worthy of that Name, 
Qr even of Man, I think, is blaſted in me. 
Either I dreamt, or you encouragid Hope, 
With an Aſſurance Adelaid was Kind, { 
And would no more reject my Vows of Love. 
Wald. Tis hard, my Lord! & account for Wo- 
men's Humours : 
To Day they're this, to morrow the Reverſe ; 
Like the; ſtill-veering Wind, in nothing conſtant 
But in Iuconſtancy. Intereſt, indeed, 
Sometimes confines, and guides th* exterior Part, 
But then, the giddy Mind will have its Swing, 
And ſoar Din all Bounds, 
IF irtemb; Yer Adelaid 
Seems different from her Sex, and changes nor 
rom 


Duke of Branſwick- Lumenburgb. 
From that fix'Þ Haughtineſs, which; but for youz”” 
At firſt had »nipp\d-my Wiſhes in their Bud. 
My Soul confeſſes that you meant me Well. th 
But fatal to my Peace 'th*Event has prov'd. 83 212 
Deſire, when young, is eafily ſuppreſt; 8 1 1 
Bur-cheriſh'd by the Sun of warm Encouragement, 
Becomes too ſtrong, and potent for Controul': _ 
Nor yields but to Jeſpair, the worſt of Paſſions, | 
Mall. May not this Tempeſt, by an artful Breath, 
Be turn'd on him I hate, PH try at leaſt. Aide. 
Thus often are our beſt Endeavours croſt, 5 
By ſome ill-bodeing Star. I fear, my Lord! by 
The cruel Cauſe that ruins our Deſigns, 
Is not leſs baneful to my Siſter's Glory. 
domewhat I've lately heard that much diſturb me, 
Tho' loth I am to ſpeak it. 
Wirtemb. Take heed, I warn thee. 
If ought to her Diſhonour thou wouldſt utter, 
*Tis not the Name of Brother ſhould prorect thee 
From the juſt Rage of a defe Lover. 
Hard-hearted as ſhe is, not Death try'd Spirits 
Are more reſin'd; nor thaſe Etherial Beings, 
Which, yet unclad in Fleſh, ne'er knew to ſin, 
Boaſt purer Innocence chan Adelaid. 24 
Wald. He kindles to my with. [ Aſide] 1 Nee e ſo 
too; 
But yhere's the Virtue may not be corrupted, 
When ſtrong Temptations preſs ? Angels themſelves 
Have yielded to their Force ; then how ſhould Wo- 
man, 
The fraileſt of this frail Creation, hope | 
To ſtem the dangerous Tide of proffer'd plealures?' 
Wirtemb. Where is the Villain dare attempt her 
Honour, — | 
Or even with an unchaſt Deſire prophane 
So bright à Character? 222 
Wald, There lies my Grief 
. That 


wi 


/ 


Thar hes by mnck too great — — * 
1 ern by Heaves 
1 Nr, 


No Pow'r ſhall ſhield him from my juſt Revenge: 


Not even imperial Favour be his Guard; 
But in the Emperor's Sight oe * the Slave, 
And drag den to his Fate. | 
Wald.” Alas, my Lord! 
With how much are the Sincere deceiv'd, 
Our good Opinion' often dimns our Reaſon, 
And will not Jet us ſee” the plaineſt Truths: 
Elſe you might gueſs, that in ſo nice a Point, 
I from no Subj would RAVE 3 born 
The Wrong. 
Wirtemb, Ha Com what fiid you? no Subject? 
What is't I feel ? —— But ſure it cannot be, 
That Frederick can ſo greatly derogate, 
From thoſe ſtrĩet Rules of Piety and Virtue © 
He with ſuch warmth profeſſes, and rewards 
The Practice of in others. Oh ſpeak again, 
And ſpare my Soul the Guilt of falſe Surmiſe. 
Walid.” Would tt Undoer of my Siſter's Honour 
Had any Name but His; *twould not be Words, 
But Deeds ſhould f the juſt Refentment here. 
Now ve doubtieſs heard that e're his Hopes were 
rais'd | 
To the Imperial Throne, or richer Offers, 
Tempted Ambition in the Saxon Princeſs, 
The Charms of Adelaid engag'd his Heart. 
WWirtemb, Never, by Heaven 
Wald. It may be poſſible ; 
For as he meant not fair, he made no Show 
In publick of his — Tho? oft they met, | 
And, as I fince have been inform'd, were laviſh 
Of mutual Vows and ſolemn Proteſtations. 
Wirtemb. How brook'd ſhe then his Marriage? 
Wald. As Women do, 
Who 


1 
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Who for ſuch Ils have no Relief but Tears. 
Vet did her natural Pride a while ſupport her, 
And Grief lay hid beneath the Maſk of Hate. 
Twas then I hop'd your Wiſhes would ſucceed 
But his Arrival, and renew'd Addreſſes 
Marrs all again; o'erwhelm'd in Tenderneſs, 
— more ſhe views him with reſentful Eyes, 
o more regrets her Sufferings, or her Wro! 
But yields her Fame a Prey to his Delufions, | 
Wirtemb. Death and Diſtraction]! Does he then 
ſee her? | te 
Wald, So am I told by one who ſhares her Secrets, 
And fears for the Event. N 
Wirtemb. Name it no more. 
A thouſand Furies are at at work within me, 
prompting to Miſchiefs, would amaze the World. 
own, Devil, down - Oh let me not forget 
That Fredericks my Emperor; and but for this, 
Perhaps un voluntary Crime, the beſt, | 
And braveſt that c'er grac'd th'Imperial Throne. 
Curſe on the Thought! would he were otherwiſe, 
That by no Precepts aw'd, I might re | 
y imjut*d Love, and pierce a Tyrant's Heart. [Ex. 
Wald. What Slaves are they whoſe free-born Souls 
are fetter'd | | 
With that Thing call'd Conſcience . Well Frederick | 
By this Contrivance, 1 cruſt, thou haft, however, 
One Friend the leſs to aid or to revenge thee. | 
The Odium caſt upon my Siſter's Fame 
May eaſily be wip'd off, when thou'rt no more, 
And all ſucceed according to my Wiſh. 
Bur he appears, and fawning Aubalt with him; 
Earneſt they ſeem in Talk, T'II leave the Place. 
Fred. Is not that Waldec? 
As be is going out, Enter Frederick and Anhals, 
Anh. The fame, my gracious Lord ! _ 
Fred. Stay, Count! Say you of late Duke Mr. 


f Wald 


ART ENTE 
** He parted hence, great Bir, even now. 
Fred. We met dum too, and on his lowring Brow 
- Reads Marks of Diſcontent which mech Turprize ds. 
' Know you the Cauſe ß 
Wald. Not I, Imperial Sir! ter n 0 
Tho' I diſcern'd ſtrange Marks of Grief d ür, 
And from long Intimacy took the Freedom, 
To aſk the Motive, I no ſooner urg dd 
The Queſtion to him, than he ſhot away \ 
As if diſdaining Converſe. | 
Fred. I ſhould lament © 
His Troubles greatly, if on Reaſon founded; 
But infinitely more ſo brave a Spirit, 
Should yield himſelf a Prey to meer Ideas, 
And unſubſtantial Woes. 


Enter Anſpach and 8 


Anſp. Oh Horror! Horror 
Bad. Monſtrous Cruelty | 
fred. The meaning, Princes, 
Of theſe Exclamations? 
Anſp. Unhappy Ermand. 
Bad. In yonder Grove, breathleſs and pale } he 


hes, 
A cruel Dagger 1 in his Boſom plung'd : 
Two twining Serpents on the 2 engrav'd, 
Ridolpho's Creſts eclare the Murderer plain. 
Wald, Ha! 


Fred. Kill'd * Ridolpbo! 

Anſp. Dread Sir, this Moment : | 
For yet the panting Heart throws from its Sluice 
The unconcealing Blood in reeking Streams 
Still bubbling as they flow. 

Fred. Spoke he not to you? 

Anſp. Fer we approach d, the Soul had taken 


in 


And left che Reaſons of his Fate untold. 
5 Fr ed. 
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Fred. To what a Height Impiety arrives, 
When. Man his Maker's Image dares — ö 
Stampꝰd on his Fellow Creature. War, Weed, ; 
When for the Sake of Juſtice wag'd, abſolves 
The Crime, which elſe is moſt unnatural. 
Yet do the Brave regret the dire Naas Ys ? 
That ſtains their Hands with Blood. 4 
Wald. My Royal Lord! vera tf ? 
As far as Man can of Man's Heart be Judge, | 
I dare avouch Ridolpho's innocent, | 
And if (which yet cannot be oieibly- prov'd) 
Ermand by him met this untimely Fate. 
Some ſudden Fury muſt have ſeiz'd his Senſes 
In which the purer Mind had nought to do, 
Fred. Waldec, he is your Uncle's Deputy, 
And we excuſe your Zeal in his Behalf ; 
But from himſelt muſt have ſome better Reaſons, 
E'er he'll be juſtify'd in our Opinion. 
Let him be found, and brought 1 into our . 
Bad. My Lord He's here. 
TIS 


Enter Ridolpho. rages te 1d, 


Fred. How happens it, Ridolpho, = 
A Man ſo fam'd for Skill in Politicks, 
Thus far gw the Character he bears, 
To fall to that of Murderer and Aſſaſſin? 
Within our Hearing, almoſt within our Sight, 
T*affault and rob of Life * mental Servant. 
Rid. Ermand, you mean, I not deny the Deed, 
But tho” a Subject born of Mentz, I cannot 
By any other Pow'r be try'd; ſuch Reverence 
I bear to your high Station, that uncompell'd, 
I aſk Forgiveneſs for th*unmeant Affront, 
Which only the moſt ſtinging Provocations 
Had urg'd me to commit. 
Fred. The Guilty never want 
Excuſes to alleviate their Miſdeeds : 


go ³¶ R E DERTCK 


But 2 to whoſe all piercing Eyes lie open 

The moſt obſcure 2 of the Heart, 

Is not to be deceiv'd by ſpecious Shews, 

And ne'er forgets the Murderer in its wrath; 

Tho? ill would it become thy Maſter's Function, 

If Crimes, like this, eſcape his partial Juſtice. 
Rid. Yet Mercy is Heaven's darling Attribute, 


And chiefly ought by him to be remeamber'd, 


Who is both Prieſt and Prince. But to his Sentence, 
Howe'er ſeyere, I ſhall ſubmit myſelf. | 
Fred. Haſte to receive it From my ſight, away! 
Who ſins, preſuming pardon, doubly fins, , + 
And ſcarce leaves room for future Penitence. - 
No farther Buſineſs claims your preſence here: 
This Night depart our Court, and be non 
That, but no Motive can * u 
T'infringe another's Right, thou ould'l not thus 
Unpuniſh'd paſs. Warn'd too by rey — ple, 


Mentz may expect, that the lame ſtrict — 


Will be from him exacted. Hide thy Hands, 
Yet red with Guilt of unoffending Blood, 

And trembling think the ever- ruling Power 
Shall mark hes out for terrible Revenge ; 
While awful Heaven defers the-Stroke of Fate, 

The Villain fins ſecure, with Pride elate, | 5 | 
And with falſe Bravery mocks: a future State; 
At length, hen Juſtice can forbear no more, 
When Light nings flaſh, and vengeful Thunders raar, 
The ſelt- — guilt-aftoniſh'd Slave, 


By Fear prevents the Blow, and ſhripks into the 


Grave. [Exeunt all but Rid. and, Wale: 
ald. Mark'd you that Menace? 
Rid. Les, and believe it too, 
The Death of Ermand gives a fair — 
To break in open War upon your Uncle. | 
If he not buys his Peace with Reſtitution 
Of all thoſe Territories he receiy'd, 
From the late Emperors, Charles and naue, 


5 
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Mo 
Had he accus' d us all had fill been worſGG 
| Rid. I found his Soul unfit to comprehend 
The Reaſons I alledg'd, and doubting much, 
If he*d conceal — he refus'd to act, 5 
Juſt as I took my Leave, pretending Friendſhip, 
One Arm I threw about his Neck; mean Time, 
The other ſtruck my Dagger through tus Heart, 
And lock*d #ito — Secreſy. 
Go, Wretch 1 ſaid I, and in the other World 3 
Receive thy Virtues triumph, or mifling it,” 
Mourn what thou haſt loſt on Earth. 1 H 
Wald. Twas nobly thought. NA, 
But to what Stratagem have we now Recourſe? 
A few Hours ſpace takes you from Laenſtine, 
And Frederick with to Morrow's Dawn ſets out 
For' Frankfort : Say, how ſhall we now proceed ? 
Or what remains to ſtop his farther Progreſs? 
Rid. Why, nothing; every Star is bent againſt us 
Fortune and Fame are proud to wait the Nod 
Of this exalted Man; 'tis vain to ſtrive 
When Deſtiny oppoſes * Nor can Mentz 
Expect more from us than our Power can reach. 
Wald. Yet for one Diſappoiptment ought we nor 
Poorly to yield our Hopes and our Endeavours. 
All have nat Souls like Ermand's, and who knows, 
But even among his Guards we _ find fome 
Not proof to Bribes. | 
Rid. Tis moſt impoſſible. - 1% 
Are they not Natives all of 8 3 
Of Zell or Brunſwick! in whom the 2 of Frederick 
So far prevails, chey would all loſe _—_ xr 
To ſave one drop of his. 
Wald. Vet let us think 
Something within me ſeems to ſpeak Succeſs. 
This Brain has not been idle, tho” as yet 
No mofe than half-form'd Schemes it has pick 
W 


* 
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Which Time and your Advice can only ripen; 
But I'd forgot to tell you how I wrought 
The jealous Hirtembery's impatient Temper 
To Rage; which, at this Juncture, may contribute 
Perhaps, more than we are yet aware of, 
To our purpoſe. Within I will inform you. 
Let us not then, brave Friend, ignobly quit, 
What we at firſt ſo boldly undertoek,. - N 

Nor in the Caule with ſlow Indifference move, 
Efforts purſu'd, alone a Genius prove. "Y 
Cæſar, when big with hopes of Regal Sway; 
Thro' Toils and Diſappointments forc'd his Way : 
He won and loft, reſolv'd, and won again 
*Twas Strength of Reſolution made him reign, 


The End of the Third A. 
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ACT W. SCENE L 


\* 


Enter. „ eie — Aaſpach, Anbals Baka, 
and Attendants, 


Anna f OW, my dear Lord Confels, i my 7" 0h 
tho ſpringing 
More from Exceſs of Love, chan Strength of Judg- 


mend, 

Were yet not groundleſs Ermaid's Death too plainly 
f 1 our Foes wou' d do, t'admit the queſtion, 

It the ſame Point, by which he met his Fate, 
Should w have pierc'd your Breaſt, had Heaven 

permitted. 

Fred. 1 wiſh not to be lov'd by wicked Men. | 
Let me ſo act to merit the Eſteem 
Of thoſe who truly walk ia Honour's Paths, 
And the dark Traitor ſins beneath my Notice. 
Wirtemberg's Diſcontent, indeed, alarms me; 5 
I know him brave, and r and ſhould grieve 
The Loſs of ſuch a Friend. 

Anſp. *Tis ſaid, my e 
That he refuſes to attend your EY 1 
To Frankfort : Nay more, will not be preſent 
At that auguſt So emnity, in which 
Even Kings are proud to aſſiſt. 

Fred. It is moſt true: 
And as my Soul reproaches me wich nought, 
By me committed, to wah this Change, 


Muſt 


* 


3% FRED KANN K 
Muſt think ſome: n MulntuetsSchogl,/ 
Are practis d an him 21 mo Yu 

Anh. "Tis indeed oh Ble, $f. moi 107 
His Temper's raſh, and fiery. abe du . 4 
Even at the ſhado of an Injury; Bim. wa 9100 

And often nat admits his cooler Negſon, dr nal 
To weigh the Caufe that ſtirs him up to Paſſion. . 71 
| + None are ſo perfect, but mn dea 
raĩ lex | 
Steals throu the bie * — and wh and poup Feals Faults 75 
Should be &fetlook'd,- 
He yet is young; — may — this 1 53 
And 8 bridle cach unruly Thought: 
Till then we muſt forgive, and pity him. 

* Oh chat the too-cenſorious World would 

learn 
This wholeſome Rule, W onch other bear 1. 
But Man, as if a Foe to his own Species => 
Takes Pleaſure to report his Neighbour's Faults, 

Jucging with Rigout every {mall Offen ce. 
And prides himſelf in Scandal. Few there are 
Who igjur'd, take the part of the Tranſgreſſor, 

And plead his Pardon cer he deigns to aſk-it. 

Fred. Vet thus alone can Friendſhip be maintain'd :| 
Nor can the Virtuous from corrupted Mind, * 
Be more diſtinguiſh'd, than by tender Pity. vs 
The Guilty ever are moſt hard to pardon-: 4) 
Vice makes thern ſtubborn, haughty, and remorſleſs ;: 
And, as their Views all center in Seltf-love, 

Soon hate what once controls that-darling Paſſion: 

Aub. To pardon Failings, and, by inngte Neger. 
Be made incapable of iel ding to them, ©: 

Is the exact Reſemblance of the Deiry; Gs 
And only the Prerogative of Heaven 
And Frederick. | 

Fred. Wou' d it were ſo, good Anbalt ! 

But tho*, Thanks to the Stars, which ruPd my Birth, 


F am e of pretty equal Elements; ; Y 
or 
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Not prone to flery Heats, nor ſullen Coldneſs, 
Draw from 2 no Fickleneß of Mid. 
Nor from che Earth a gloomy Diſcontentt, 
Yet am 1 ſtill meer Man: And did not Reaſon 
Curb the impetuous Will, perhaps, might fall | 
Beneath that Dignity: I therefore ſtrive, 
With utmoſt Force to keep ch unfailing Guide 
Still wakeful, and preſiding o'er my Actions. 
'Tis a ſhort Slumber only has made 
The noble Duke of Wirtemberg forget 
What's owing to himſelf or me. a ddt 1. 
But he'll recover. 1 
Anna. I hope he will, my Lord! ; | 
For much I prize his Virtues: To that End 
Havye ſent to ſpeak with him: I do not think 
He'll make a Secret of his Trouble to me; 
And Griefs diſelos d are partly remedy'd. 
Soon I expect him here. 
Fred, I'll leave thee then 
For tho' I willingly would hear his planes; [4544 
And, with the Voice of Friendſhip, ſooth his Saul: / 
The Great muſt ever yield to Tyrant Cuſtoms, —_ 
We are the Slaves of Place, and pompous Form : 
Thus many things; as Brunſwick, might ie become me, 
Which will not ſuit the — 4 * 
And this appears to be among th — 
For a ſhort ſpace, Adieu ! m debreſt Love | 
And may thy Aim meet defir'd Succeſs ! 
Era all but Anna. 
Ama. Sa eo Pages, kind Heav'n | pre- 
vailing Force- 
To heal 5 ; which elſe, methinks, preſages 
Some worſe Event, than my dear Fred'rick's Courdge 
Will ſuffer him to apprehend.” - + | 


Enter Lau- a 


Lach. Madarn! Duke — 
D 2 | Anna. 


. 2 cen \ era, 


- 


36 spe 


Anna, Condua him in, LT 
The Taſk is eaſt for me to Tilcover ig VG EAT 
What he intends: A Stranger to Deceit, 9 01 
He always wears his Meaning in his 2 45 70 

Enter Wirtemb 0 urns 
er Wirtem erg. 1 


Wan good Wirtemberg, tho” it ſeems firanigh, , 
That we muſt court your Preſence. 1 thoughe the 
Ties, 

In which my Lord and you were link'd, too binding 

To be by Trifles broke; and fureI am, 

Fhat, on his Part, they ſtill are firm. 
irteinb. Madam | 

'Tis enough. I know my Duty to the Emperor, N 

And ſhall not fail t'obſerve it; as for more, 

He neither can, nor ought expect it from me. 

Anna, How weak a Bond is Duty, when compar'd 
To the more ſacred ones, which riendſhip makes 
But ſay, my Lord! Is it no Breach of bots, 
To leave our Court abruptly, and refuſe 
Your wiſh'd Attendance on that ſolemn Day * 
Which ſets ch Imperial Crown on Fred rict's Head. 
And from his Foes removes all future Hope? 

Virtemb. Madam! ' tis eaſy from the num'rous Lit 
Of German Princes, to make Choice of one 
To fill my vacant Place. My Thoughts, at preſent, 
Would ill accord with Triumphs and Rejoicings 3 
And better is it for me to retire, 

Where, undiſtutb'd, I may indulge a Paſſton, 
Whoſe only Wiſh is Solitude and Silence. 

Anna. Scarce can my Heart give Credit to my: 
Pars, 8 
In a Report 0 range and ſo un wiſld; +, 180 
But give us Leave, at leaſt, to kaow the Cauſe, 
Th'unhappy Cauſe, that bas thus far transform'd 


And robb'd you of yourlelt: | | 
HWirtemb, That were Vaugment _ 5 Th 


= 


Duke of Brinſuick-Limthbirgh, 3 5. 

The Sum of my Diſquiets, and add freſh eue! 
To Flames that blaze with too much force already. 
No ! tho' you are a Princeſs of that Excellence, 
As renders Difabedience a Sin, yet hnere 
I muſt be guiky. + Permit me, therefore, 
Humbly to take Leave. * [Going. 

Auna. Stay, Prince] You muſt not go. | 
Nor will this Compliment, ſerve as an Excuſe, 
For the Uncertainty you plunge me in: 
I muſt be ſatisfy d: Nor does m Impatience 
From Woman's Curioſity ariſ ccc 
But true Deſire to eaſe your preſent Griefs, 


If ought there be in th Emperor's Power to do it.” ? 
Wirtemb. How little does the think my Wrongs 


are her's Þ 
Nor would I wound herSoftnefs with theKnowledge. 
| [Aide 
What ſhall I ſay!. * 


Auna. Come, let it be my Glory 
To heal this little Difference, and cement, 
More firmly than before, your Loves and Intereſts; 
I know when Recollection ſhall ſurmount | 
This ſudden Heat, you'll be aſham'd to think, 
How far you've err*d; and own it by Submiſſions, 
Which Þ would ſpare you. 
Wirtemb, Heaven give me Patience! 
No, let the Guilty own they*ve been to blame: 
My Soul is innocent; and tho*no more 
Pheſe Arms ſhall-che Imperial Banner bear 
No more this Sword be drawn in Fredericb's Cauſe ? 
Nor my fond Tongue in Peace proclaim his Praiſe !' 
Vet thus provok'd; not joining with his Foes | 
More proves my Duty, than would heretofore, 
The utmoſt Services my Life could pay. 
Anna. Thus to complain, and ſtill conceal the. 
Cauſe, ; 
Has not the ſhew of Truth, but of Pretence, 
And ſeems as if you feign'd a Diſcontent, i 
D 3 | 0. 


2 
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To veil ſome hidden Motive for this IRE) ” 

Which could net elſe be pardon on'd. » by 
Wirtemb. Feign  Ptetence !' Jt hut and 

f to have treaſurd up one darling Hope. 
riz'd above Health, Life, Liberty, or Fame, 

And have ir torn away, for ever raviſh'd L 6: 

From my fond-bleeding Heart, by him who once 

Next Heav'n I reverenc'd, is not to u., 2 

I own myſelf unjuſt. A 
Anna, Who has thus wrong'd you? | 
Mirtemb. Who but the Emperor dare? 
Anna, Explain the Manner, 

Or I ſhall think, my Lord! you are in Councel, 

With thoſe, whoſe Envy ſecks.to blaſt a Glory, 

They have not Nobleneſs of Soul to imitate, 

A Character moſt umworthy/of your Birth, - 

Ard former Actions, N 
Wirtemb. For your Soul's Peace, I wiſh 

This kind Deception ever may continue; 

That you may ne er experience the Pangs 

Of Nighted Love, and Tenderneſs abus'd : 

Nor be compelPd in bitterneſs 'of Thought 

To pity my Deſpair; But if convinc'd 

How much the Woes of Love exceed the Joys 

Short be your Pains, and ſerve but'to'encreaſe 

The Triumph of your Virtue ; which in Time, 

May call the Wandeter back, no more to ſtray; 

And fix his roving Heart for ever yours. | Exit | 
Anna. What, ſaid he? am I awake? Oh, if 3 

Dream, 


Wake me, ſome pang. of Nature, tho! it be 
The ſha rpeſt Dart 


iſeaſe has in her Quiver. 
Let me fal all chat Senſe can bear, but rid me 
Of this Soul-racking Torment, Jealouſy. 

Can it be poſſible that Fredericł's falſe? 

Can he forget what's owing to his Anna, 


Or the firm Vous made at the larred Altar? 
Oh, chat 


Duke Df BtwifulctLdvenbungh. 5, 


Oh chat a Tongue, ateuſtom d leia to truth, :.) - 
Had told me this] Suſpence is yet CT 7 
Than ſuch a Certainty. Forſake me not 
My Guardian - Angel ia this fad Neceſſity. 
Let me act nothing to excuſe his Change, 
Or wrong the Duty of my Place. He comes 
With ſuch Divinity ow d on his Broß 
As will not ſuffer: me to him falſe, -. -/ 
Even tho? Hagen by prof ſhould be confin'. 


Enter Frederick, Anſpach, and, Anhalt. 


Bud. Well, my dear Love! ——— 


Friend? 189 
Does he-repent him ?, Ha | what's,chis 1 ſee? 0 
Why is the Luſtre of thoſe, Eyes Oercaſt 


Wich guthering Clouds, burſting in hurtful Tears! | 


What ſawey Grief preſumes to enter here, 

And prey upon thy Softneſs? I aner 

Anna. The Duke, m Toad 1. Ne 

Perſiſts in his Deſign leaving u. 1 

Nor has my weak — ought 3 ape 

As for my Troubles, they import but little: 

Permit me, therefore, free from laterruprion, | 

To Quiet, or indulge hem. [Exit. 
Fred. Ha Anſpach | Anhalt 1 

What can produce this wondrous n 

Sure Envy from her ever-hated Cell, 

Has _ and- ſtalks in all her Pomp of Mil. 

chie 
Fomenting Diſcontents, and madding Jealouſies 


11 


In all who enter cheſe unhappy Walls. 


Defend me, Heaven, from the accurſt Infection, 
And guard my loyal F riends. 5 all prepar'd 
For our Departure? J 

Anſp. All, Sir, is ready. 

Fred. Then early as che Sun ſhaats. forth. bis 


Beams, 
D 4 To 
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To light us on our Way, we'll quit this Place . 
Where Evils ſeem to omg Won Hour, 
The Shares of Virtue, and the Plagues of Reaſon. 
ie anheben 1107 el Exeuxt. 
» ty W | 
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ue VENT rk een 

» Scene changes to Waldec's | 

Rid. For ever bleſt be that befriending Power, 
Who with the lucky Tale inſpir'd thy Tongue: 
Had Frederick loft an Arm, it could not more 
Have maim'd his Body, than Wirtemberg his Hopes. 
Wald. Yes, I perceiv'd it ſtung him to the Soul; 
But think you we may make no farther Uſe 
Of this diſunion? Unworthy ſhould we prove 
Of the important Truſt we're honour'd with, 
If we let ſlip the leaſt Occaſion offer'd, 
For the Accompliſnment. His Guards are few, 
And Wirtemberg remov\d, we've little elſe 
Than his own Arm to fear > What hinders then, 
But that, accompany'd by ſome truſty Friends, 
We fall upon him, in his Road to Frantyort. 
The greater Hazard, ſtill the 8 Glory; 
But I fereſee no more than a brave Man 
Ought not to ſhun. 

Kid, There's ſomewhat in the Thought, 
That wears a Shew of Probability. ll 
I have among my Train intrepid Souls. 
Thoſe, whoſe more tender Conſcience I ſuſpect, 
May be diſpatch'd by other Roads to Mentz, 
While, with my Veterans, poſted to Advantage, 
wait the ſentenc*d Frederick in his Paſſage; ' 
And act my Maſter's Will, or fall its Martyr. 


| Enter Adelaid behind. 

Adel. Together till ! theſe ſecret Conſultations 
Are not on trifles, Here I may obſerve 'em. 

DH F117 2. [Stands tg liſten. 
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| And Bot to the Tyrant, ll attend him 11 


That while your. Party keeps the Guards in play, 
I, with my Men may cloſe him. in the Rear, | 
A certain Prey for Vengeance. h 

Adel. What do I hear? 

Rid. It cannot fail; but Night comes on apace. 
Our Time is ſhort, and all muſt be pregar'd: 
Before'I leave the Caſtle ; fo think it fit, | 
You ſhould. both ſee, and hold Diſcourſe mich ad 
In whom I muſt confide, In my Apartment 
Strait they thall- be ſummon'd; in the mean time, 
We'll farther talk on this Affair, and fix 7 
The Scene of Fredericks nan approaching Fate. 


[ Exeunt. 
, Adelaid comes p formers. | 


Adel, Heaven for * twas. thou alone, that digit 

direct 

My. Steps this way, inſtruct me what to do! 2. 

Now Frederick, might my Wrongs have ample 
Vengeance, 

And Blood be Recompence for Tears; but Oh! 

To have thee fall, Victim of vile Berg 

And barbarous Treachery, would ill accord 

With juſtice, or the Softneſs of my Sex. 

Why do I know it then, but to prevent? 

I'm elſe Accomplice in the horrid Deed, 

A Traitreſs, and a Murdreſs ! yet *tis hard 

That to be innocent, I muſt accuſe, 

Perhaps, reſign to Death an only Brother. 

Is there no Means t'avoid the ſad Extreme, 

And ſhield them both from Fate? let me conſider ! 


Enter Wirtemberg. 


Uirtemb. Still penſive, and with Eyes caſt down 
to Earth, + Suits 


. — —ũ—3̊. — —— ——— P 


Or theſe Reproaches? Little Caute, — 4 


| 
| 
| 


SETS Be Ol 
Suics nor the Triumph of victorious Beauty.. 
Leave to the Maid, who deſtitute of 8 4 


uſtly deſpairs of Love, this anxious Air; 
You cannot doubt but the ſame conquering fen. 


© Which made you firſt ader d, will.” :you fo. 


Adel. Ha, Prince! The "Meaning of x mover 


ruption, 


© - 


I give you to ſuſpect 1 pride:myfelf 
5, — the? es — offer d. ; 
: ue, Nie, nor in wine. my rf Won 
Thoughts. 

You like the Bird of Jove, ſublimely tour 

To Heights my humble Pinions cannot reach: 
And ſcorn to ſtoop to a leſs Lure than M ajefty't [ 
Imperial Majeſty ! an Emperor's Heart, 

Can only merit Adelaid's Acceptance. 


| Nay, bluſh not, Madam 1 given 1 Charm 


like yours, | 
To triumph o'er A en 1 che L | 
Render the Ties of Love and Marriage void;z 
Divide the Hero from his Hope of Glory, 1 


And make the Peace of an abandow'd Wite, 


The Victim of your Eyes. 

Adel. Unheard of Infolence ! 2 
Some ſudden Frenzy ſure has ſeiz d your Poll, 
And baniſh'd Reaſon. Know injurious: Prince! 
My Bluſhes are not the Effect of Guilt | + 
But juſt Reſentment. Where's the Villain dare 4 
Traduce my Fame. 2 

Miriemb. If ſuch a one there is, | 
Grant me, kind Heaven, to know him; tho? trang'd 


The utmoſt Limits of the ſpacious Earth, 


He ſhould not "ſcape: my Fury. Yes, Alelaid \ 
Tho” cruel, ſtill you're fo much rooted here, 
To prove you innocent | would foro 

5 e er. is mot precious to my Sou 


And 


Duke ah » 43 
And die with Pleaſure, not 8 Cavan, 27 
de your: Lover- On £13 0": 7 T 

Adel. For Love unvoluntary 
Small Thanks are due; br al this ſeemiog Kink | 


neſs 

- Attone for the rude Crime, which wild. Peſpair 

Has made you guilty of. See me no 83 

Nor think your good Opinion of ſuch Moment, 

That l, to purchaſe it, will break thro? all | 

The firm Reſolves I've made never to wed, 

This Jealouſy but heightens my Contempt 

Of the whole Race of your impatient. dex. 
Wittemb. Tis well, imperious Maid! tis won- 

drous well z 

Yes, I confeſs that I deſerve this Tratthenr, | 

Why are we ſtil'd the Lords of the Creation, 

Why with ſuperior Fortitude endow'd, 

But to ſubdue ch'Efforts of ſoft? ning Folly ? 

And he who ſinks beneath his Sex's Charter, 

Juſtly becomes your ſcorn, Adieu, for ever 

n Abſence ſhall the fond Diſeaſe find Cure, 

Or Death conclude at once my Love and my 


Deſpair. I Exit. 
Adel. By what uncpmmon Ways does Fate per- 
plex me! 


The only decret of my Life reveal'd, 

Branded with foul Diſhonour, and expos'd 

To Inſults from the Man, who once ador d me! 
But theſe are trifling Woes, when I reflect | 
On Waldec's purpos'd Crime. T'avert the Deed 

Yet fave the Offender's Life, inſtruct me Heaven 
Since for myſelf all Miferies are decreed, 

Grant that for other's Good I may ſucceed, 


End of the Fourth A C T. 
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| ACT V. ; SCENE Continnes. F 
Enter Waldec. n 
val. L Tow great's the Pain of doubtful Ex- 


: pectation! - | 
L think the Scheme for-Frederick's Death fo laid, 
It cannot fail: Yet ſhou'd the Stars deceive us, 
And Fate, to ſave her Darling, interpoſe, 
Tis not our forfeit Lives, Eſtates, and Titles, 
Cou'd compenſate for the intended Crime,; 
In Treaſons Book our Names. muſt ſtand EnroFd: 
For late Poſterity to Brand our Iſſue, „ Kew; 
With their F orefliben guilt. Oh,ſhock to Thought 
Wou'd it were over once. Not that I-feel , 
That which fools call Remorſe, or Penitence, 
But cannot bear even a Poſſibility | 
Of being defeated in an Enterprize 
Ok this Pied Nature. Ha! my Siſter's Woman, 
A Jetter in her Hand! ſhe ſeems diſordered, 
And ſeeing me, conceals it in her Boſom. | 
This muſt be ſomewhat ſure of more Im 
Than what is Common; but Ill ſift the Truth. 


Enter Sophia. 


Well my Ambaſſadreſs! on what Treaty ſent, 
Have you aſſum'd this Air of Policy? 
How fares your Miſtreſs? 

Sopb. Alals! My noble Lord, | 
Strange fits of ſtormy Paſſions thake her Breaſt: 
By turns ſhe weeps, and rages, Calls to witneſs; - 
Heaz'n and the Saints, if ovght by her committed. 

+: | Deſer ved. 


Duke of, Brunſwick-Luntublrgh. 4% 
Deſerved ſuch Plagues, Long hondur'd with tier 


eig d to ko what: M alarm had Teiz'd her: 
rait ſhe chid me fi her light and ſaid, 


It was à Secret wou d not ſuit my Mearing. 
Wald. She ſtill conceals it then? 
Soph- With utmoſt Privacy, g.. 

Nor can I gueſs what ſudden Accident | 

Has by her thus: Tho from what ſource de 

riv | | 

'Tis eaſy to perceive, VERY 
#ald. Her Love for Frederick? N 
Soph. Much I lament ſhe ſtill retains that flame 

To pray upon her with conſuming Anguinj; 

Nor can even his diſdain extinguiſh it, ef 1 

As I juſt now by her ene returnd, * 

I found her Face o reſpread with livid Eels x 

Which ſoon was follow'd by a ſcarlet Blu 

Of deepeſt Dye; then, with Speech precipitate 

And trembling mot ion, to my Hand the gave 

A Letter; bidding me with utmoſt ſpeed, 

And ſecrecy, carry it to th* Emperor, 

And bring his Anſwer back. 

Wald. Give it me, Sophia! | 
Who knows to what extremes this madding Paſſion 
May have tranſported her. £478" 
_ Soph. Tis fit indeed | 

* Your Lordſhip ſhould be Judge, nor can I think 

But I beſt ſerve, When thus I diſobey her. 

*. IE 507 the Leiter, which he opens. 

Wald. Reads] © Tho' ſmall regard is paid to the 

advice | | 

* Of thoſe we love not, yet let me conjure you, 

If Life, or Fame, or Empire, have ought in em 

* Worthy, your keeping, to afford attention 

« To the ſad Meaning of my troubled Soul. 

« Believe this is the Criſis of your Fate, 

« Which, if neglected, brings on certain Ruin. | 


. 
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In 
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In my Apartment 1 attend your Viſiet val 
„ And 2 ypur wenn _ + hope you wil net Fail," | 
. ADELE aid; 
What means Hed: Ha! < 240 
Once more to ſee the Idol of her withes s 
Or does ſhe really fathom our deſign? 1 
I know not what to think but ſure IW, 
That if he comes, he runs on certain benk 
Nor cond invention furniſh us with means a | 
To a& the Deed with ſuch ſecurity, * 12 
As this her Folly offers. But this Creature 
Muſt not ſuſpect my Al, Tou rightly Ra. 
To ber. 
However, dear it as you were Commanded : 
Let us indulge theſe agonies of Deſpair, ' | 
They'll be the laſt; for Frederick to morro © 
Departs for Frankfort, and will ſcarce return * 
This way to rouze her inclination more. 
on b. 1 ſhall obey, my Lord, ſo you think p | 
— Here take this Signet, the Cypher is Is the 
am 
Nor will erelten thought it has been open'd. 
Be ſpeedy, Adelaid's no doubt impatient ' _ 
To know his Anſwer, which acquaint me with 
The moment you retürn —T dear the Tread 
Of ſome one coming — away ! 
Sopb. 1 ſhall, my Lord. 125 
ald. This is indeed a Turn by far more 
Than I had hop'd from Fortune. Ha, Ridolpbo! 
Neer was your Preſence more deſir d or welcome. | 


Enter Ridol pho. 


My labovting Brain is big with vaſt Events, 

And yon are come in a moſt ha Time 

To bring the Infant-Embrio's to Perfection. 
Rid. What new occurr carence © can, fince laft we 


Parted | 
Have 


3 


4 _ neg —— 47 
ve hapned to demand my ready Aid? 
Gere del with her ſable. Wings N 
O'eriha 


half the Globe, and I but come 


To put you in Remembrance of to Morrow -; 
My Train all wait, I inſtantly-muſt leave yu- 
Therefore, be brief in what you've to relate 

Vald. Firſt then, you muſt not yet depart the 


Caſtle, " 190 þ | ; on; : 
Rid. What means my Friend? Nou know th“ 
Emperor's este 
Wald. I do. But they muſt now be difobey'd. 
Nor will the danger ſhall accrue be great, Y 
He'll ſcarce have Breath to ask the Reaſon why. 


Rid. You ſpeak in Riddles: Does not our hope 


depend ian 15 
On my Departure hence, and Readineſs 02 
To attack him on the Raad 
Vald. To cafe your Wonder, 2 


Know that a Scheme is laid to bring him here? 

And ſpares has Foes the trouble of purſuing. 
Rid. Here? ny * 
Wald. To this Apartment. Tis a favour: - 

My Siſter has entreated in ſuch Terme 

I think hell ſcarce refuſe. He 1s a Prince, 


You know, fam d for his Courteſy. At legit; + 


A ſmall delay, to wait th' Event, not hinders | © 
Qur-firſt deſign, ſhou'd chance prevent his coming 
Rid. Tis true. N. 7 | 

Vald. Beſides, weigh well the veſt advantage 
We here have o'er him. Nothing is more certain 
Than that this Viſit will be made in private: 
How eaſy is it therefore to diſpateh him, 

And after quit the Place, ere the leaſt rumour _. 
Of what we've done ſhall reach th' affrighted Ears 
Of thoſe whoſe wiſhes wou'd revenge his Fate. 
Rid. The full Idea nou r my Soul receives 
With pleaſure which can only be allay'd 
By the uncertainty of his Compliance 


F. 8 \ 


_ With 


0 A 
- 


1 IDEA ths 
With your fair Siſter's wiſh, 1 


Vald. That we ſhall learn 
In a few moments. But well to! W 


I ſee her coming, and wou'd wei Preſench*” 
For Reaſons II inform you. 


wo W you. 85 \ [Exemit 
: Enter . ay 


45 What an Eternal whirl of wild — 9 
Run thro? my giddy Brain! Thoughts after 
Thoughts 
In mad Confuſi ion riſe, and drive Reflectibn 
Far, far away! What do the guilty feel 
In the ſuſpence of unaccompliſh d Crimes, 
When I, for Virtues ſake, endure theſe Pan 
Oh, Brother! by what impious motive — op 
Canſt thou reſolve to bear thoſe racks of Soul, 
Which muſt attend on Treaſon and on Murder? 
. — Murd'rer of thy Emperor ! and what's more 
The perfect pattern of excelling Nature: 
-_ Form, add Mind ſo awfully divine, 
A Blow to him directed, firikes at Heaven, 
And calls immediate Thunders to revenge it, 
Shock'd, and roll'd back at ſuch a monſtrous aim, 
The conſcious Stars ſtart from their lucid Orbs, 
And deep in Æther hide their trembling Fires“ 
All Nature ſeems affrighted! Thou alone, 
Perſiſts unmov'd and hardned in thy Purpoſe. 
Ha! what now? ge an SAGAR 
Attend. The Duke of Wirtemberg 
Adel. Be gone! 
Did I not Charge that none ſhou'd be admitted? 
Attend, I did not fail t' inform him of your 
Orders. 
But ſtill he preſt for Entrance—He' s here; [ Exit. 


2 


Enter 


Pute of Brinfwitk-Luninlngh. 45 
ieee, . 
„ ben Winner 
* 251.395 one e nen 
Adel. In what, preſuming Prince, am I debasd 
Beneath my former Rank, that you forget 
What's due even to my Sex; and dare t intrude 
ApoiftmyRiiaCominands 
_-Wirtenb." Oh, Adelaid! os 
Forgive the boldneſs; ſince it is my laſt, 
4-<ome not now t' accuſe, or to upbraid: i 
Too well 1 know that Love and Fate diſdain 
To be preſeribd by Limits not their own, ' 
And was to blame in Cenſuring what, perhaps, 
You, but compelb'd by a reſiſt ſeſs Impulſe 
Have yielded to commit. Nay, frown not fair One 
This Poſture merits not your indignat ion. [ Xrels. 
nd cou d you look into my ſecret Sul! 
ou'd find the fame Humility reigns there, 
Unguilty of Offence; and all devoted te 
To wiſhes for your Happinefs. | 
Adel. Riſe, Prince! | bg 
In your Behaviour Inſults and Submiſſions 
So mingled are, I know not which to think 
Claims my attention moſt. Nor have I leiſure 
Now to examine: But ſha} hereafter take 
The Explanation well. | 
Wirtemb. Ah! I perceive | 
How irkſome is my Preſence; and will ſoon 
Remove 1t from your * I but preſumd 
To take a laſt farewel, then quit for ever, 
Both Adelaid and Frederick. 
Adel. Ha! Frederick? 
Somewhat IT heard of this, but all confus'd 
My Hurried Soul not liſtned to the Talk. 
Go you not with the Emperor-then, my Lord? 
Virtemb.” Go with him, Madam! meanly won't 


it prove | 
E The 


- % | 


| | | 


50 FRN D Cokyln 

The force of that Affection i have Nom d. 
And {ball to Death maintain fer- Adelaidd. 
To endure the * i him who robs me of her. A 
He. pens, l Name. 


8 Binds own. n geting Rage — and quelle Re- 


4 9d wo 3 A 
Elte hi hon d this Arm e re now have card my Jul 


Of half its load of Anguiſh, tame-Forbearance. 
Adel. There's ſomewhat. mare in this 122 
I fathom. 4 
Much do I fear, taſh Prince! the force of Palkon 
Has render d you the Tool of others 9 
Once, all ee for the Affront you offer "pi 
I ask'd the Vile Aſperſer's Name, and now - 


In cooler terms-re-iterate the Demand. 
1 With Pleaſure, oqual w wy preſent 
Shou'd I pr had I but room to doubt. T 


A Brother wou'd traduce a Siſter's Fame, 

* 1 4 as I thought. rt 27 ene 
hei ö 
Muſt the deſire of Vengeance riſe in him, 
Who ſcruples not for the attainment of it 
To blaſt his Houſe's Honour. Oh, nf A 
My Innocence too ſoon will be reveal d, © 
Unleſs by other Means than thoſe which Fate 
Permits my bounded Will. 

Virtemb, What mean you, Madam ? 

Adel. The Tale as dreadful, and muſt ſhock * 


Ears 

Of thoſe accuſtom d moſt to Blond and Murder. 
How then, juſt Heaven! ſhall my Tongue relate it! 
Oh all ye Spirit which from Times beginning 
Down to the preſent now, vouchſat d to inſpire 
Some of my Sex with more than manly Courage, 
Collect your Force, and in this dire Neceſſity 
Grant your Aſſiſtance, or my Soul muſt ſink 
Beneath the oe'r-preſling Horror. 


* irtemb, 


Duke of BrusſuiclLanmbngb. 31 
Virtenb. Then en me; A hd 946) e 
Diſcharge the weight; dur Ser robuſt by Natur 

And from our Iufuncy r t Deeds 8 
Tour ſoftneſs cod vor brook; ell beft bene 
A of ſuch Ureadful Fefe 
Ab, Prince! but Ray = what New: my 
— Nr ven back? 
et me What an ou 5 
W 87 

— [Runs Te mod as ſhe War: 

al Madam Me neee en 
Attends your Pfeaſure in eres: vg 
Adel. Says ne and firait Conduct him 
hither. Wenn 
Save you of late my Brother SA whit: anden 


Al, Sis ens 


He but now — Lord Ridelpbo paſt 1 I think 

To his Claſet. * 

Adel. Tis well. Do as I order'd. + Prie Sophia 
Now, now my Task comes on, Mi 
Now you ſhall own my. Weng: The [Emperor 

comes, 
Pleaſe to retire where you enſves; — hear 
All that ſhall paſs betwixt us: "That 
Gives you Liberty. 

Vin Neꝰ te till _ Moment: 
Did Curioſity fo 
My wondring Sou 1 williogly comply g 
And with-th* Event may prove tis L have Err'd. 


LG I. 
Inter F rederick. 


oel Weol your Summons, beauteous aul. 
Leſs to avoid the Danger warn'd us of, 
Than in Reſpect to you, the kind Adviſer. 
Adel. Tis not a ſeaſbn- now-for ſuch Reply 
As at another, I perhaps, ſhou'd make. 
But know, no Intereſt _ my own or Family 
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„„ RRE Nau 
can tempt me to be guilty bf alder! 

nich 7 the face of Heaven, and has'recourſs 
5 vile Deceit for the Accompliſument; 
And us Concealing is to ſhare the Guilt̃ [15 
Am ready to unravel the whole Scheme A 

jobs Treaſon dias Contrivd : But firſt. 

Muſt have your ſacred Promiſe, you ll afford 
pardan and Grace to one too 90 decpiy lau . 


Pth black Conſpirac rr r 
Fru. Whoeer he is, rn | 

To Adelaid his Life is givenn. . 
Auel: E thank ie is given. 5 D 5 


Thct tis to fill the — of my Woes 

That I have been Conſtraind to ask it of — 

ns take the recompence. He fur Oe ſake 
m thus oblig'd; He, who from nee 


Hoe thus de enerated, and become 4K 
The vile Aſſociate of pernicious Traitors, 1 
my Brother... f Aer 108 d 
Fred; Count vulder“ . I 
Adel. Tis a ſad Truth. ia Hen por wort 


In horrid League with Lord Ridolpho join d. 
To Morrow's Sun ſnou'd have behel@ you lain 1 
By Vile Aſſaſſination on the Rae 
The Gallant Virtemberg, whoſe Aumm they dreaded; 
By Arts too bale, too tedious to relate 
Stolen from your lide, and made 0 f Girerve From) 
Duty” g not end * 
Your Guards but few, ſeem d an e prey 
Fo the ſharp Phangs of wolf-Jaw'd Cruekty. 
. Wirtemb. From the Cloſet. ] Infernal Villains! ! 
Fred. Strange that Men bred to know “- 
The Charms of Virtue ever can forſake her 
For the deformity of Viee. | | 
[ Ridolpho, Waldec, and others ruſh 5 in ird 
Drawn Swords, and fall upon the Emperey., 
Fold. A Man 
In private Conference with my Siſter! Die. 1 
— Fred. | 


* 


Dale sgsk dee $i 
Fred. Traytor, Die thou, and boaſt um End more 
15 r Sits pac I 44, a+ SF 7 awe * £4; *4 ts 
Than this Attempt deſeryes.3 tot 1, 
Adel. Ah Murder! Freaſon! Help! Tete 
ir. Monſtets! my Sword may do an vers Juſtice 
On ſome dt your perſidious Lives. [All fight, 
Adel. Ah, Helo? e 
A Guard here, Quick, or the Emperor's murder'd,” 
Are ye all deaf as the Relentleſs Heavens 2! 
Wirtemb. I think thou _ it. Villain, donhly 


Gama hotel vonn Ride! pho. 
Ridol. Curſe on auen never wing A 12 is 
done. WRT 916 61e 

445 1} at at art 


Enter Aufpach, AnhaltyBaden, "with Guoyde: * 


N 
8 Anſp. What Scene of Horror 1 e 
L All attack Waldec and bis Followers. 
Anh, Moſt aàccurſed Traytors. 
Bad. Shew them no mercy — Hack the ener 
Slaves. £ 


Adel, _ ſpare my Brother that he may Re 
Frl. T. Touch not his Life; but for the rſt lake 


17 


Make them Examples. 

Wald. 1 ſcorn the Mer rey; n 
Aud did not Death already play his Part. 
And with cold Gripe ſeize every throbbing Fibre, 
I've yet a Dagger ſhouꝰ'd perform the office, 1 


And rid me of the Load of uſeleſs Life. * 
Adel. Oh Waldec! Valdec! "T0 1 757 is a 
« Heaven: + | 
And implore Forgiveneſs. * ; 
Wald. That Work be thine : . 
And-to inſpire thy pious Zeal, II tell thee, 
Thy Letter, by me intercepted, lur'd 
Frederick to the fate T hope has reach d him. 
Wi 77 temb, Deteſtable and Horrid: * 1 
re 


go —— 


N g b f . 
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Bear him from our aw Hast Sy 


nee pains me more dds 
11 V 11 — — another Carl in fi 


me dead at once. 


— fare Fare you ere Sin 


I'm paſt the Aid Art: The Traitor's Sword | 
Has made its way quite to the Seat of Life - 
And the laſt Vital is almoſt Ebb'd. . 
Soon, very ſoon, ſhall I be rank'd a__ thols, 
Who but are no more 9 
Anſp. Heart- br Sound ! 
F rien). Oh! ſacred Sir by. what Submiſſions 
um 
Can my late raſhneſs be atton'd ꝰ My e 
Too prone to Paſſion, readily receiv'd 
Th' inſinuation == a Traytor's Words 
And turn'd almoſt — too. Dunn 1 
Fred. No more, 8 
here — _ a — R < 
at you have leen. your Error. No proves: 
A truly noble Mind like free Gan 
Of Faults the Baſe conceals: May you be happy, 
As your great worth deſerves : * * wolk piengtd 
In your recover'd Friendſhip. | 
irtemb. God-like goodneſs ) * 1 
Bster Anna. 


* dire Alarm of Treaſon, <4 
ur | 
Forces me hither ? My Lord! my Frederick? 5 
Is't thus I ſee you? Oh, what Hand accurſt 
Has done this Deed? Are theſe, alaſs, the Effecls 
or as Love! uy Heaven not yield to 2 
One 


Duke of Brinftvick-Eamtnblrgh. 35 
One fault where virtues fo unnum ber d mine? 
Mir. Oh; Madam! Pity and korgire my Ertor: 
Deceiv'd myſeif by themerfidious Faldee, 
I filbd your gentle Soul ich fulſe Suggeſtions; - 
* =" the Heaven of uur Low d l 
ruth; 
And made you think 'twas poſſible he cond 1015 
Have Heart or Eyes for other Charms than y 
* © ax wou'd defire to Live, when when Lis N 
- * 


Such weak defence from Slander? if 

Anna. Oh, do not think 7 sul es 
My icating Soul cer ſet you FAY N 
For : Twas but for a moment I bel 
The cruel Tale; yet did that moment givfe 
Me Horrors, Which by ef one none a 
Cord be ſurpaſs d. 

Fred, Excellent Woman! 
While thou art preſent, Death, indeed, has terror? 
For while tis given me to behold thy Eyes, | 
And hear the ound of that inchanting Voice, 
I find, methinks, all we conceive of Heaven. 
But Oh ! to other Views Inow muſtbend M Aim: ; 
We ſhall hereafter meet Till then my Anna ! 
Be careful of our Children: Let them know 
That to be truly Great they muſt be good, 4 
Let Glory, like a Seamark, guide their Courſe 
In the rough Voyages of tempe ſtuous Liſe, 
Seaſon ten early Youth with — Precepts 3 
Teach them to — not deſire Dominion: 
But, above all, let Fortitude and 
Prepare their Minds for Fortune's fickle Turns, 
That they in all Events may be the ſame. 
Oh, I hone much to ſay, but want the Power- 
My Friends too claim me—Draw nearer, Princes ! 
I wou'd Embrace you, but my ſtrength mits not: 
Give me your Arms. —A long Farewel to all. 
May Heaven, in Pity to this injur'd Land, 
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Send you an Emperor who may accompliſh 
All you once hop'd n this 1 Is wrong 


Let me not ſee you weep. 4 
Wir. 2 Eyes unus'd-to Tears.” 
Smart with the briny Flood macs yer will 5 
its way. 


Aub. Who can reſtrain ſo juſt 2 mark of Grief ? 
Anna. What then is mine: Oh torment in Ex- 
tree | ( 4444'S 
Burſt, burſt my Heart q | 
Fred. Here rather bend your Cates 2 
To heal the Anguiſh of this lovely Mourner. 
Oh my Soul's Treaſure ! yield not to deſpair 
But ive to bleſs your Frederick in his Race. 
I can no more-— The leaden Hand of Death 
Preſſes me down Xet hope 1 ſoon ſhall riſe 


To ee e Joys. oo Dies. 
Ah! . [Faints. 
4555 There fled the greateſt un 
That ever lodg'd itſelf in human Form. 


Look up, bright Princeſs ! Nor give Sorrow: Way: 
Your Frederick is not dead: There ſtill ſurvives ' 
A blooming Off. ſpring, which, to th' End of Jung, 
His Mem'ry will perpetuate : And, methinks, 

A glorious Scene no opens to my Vaew - . 

Of future Hero's ſpringing from this Race. 
Above the reſt, Onz ſhines with double ſplendor, 
With Graudfire's Virtues, but with better Fate 
Bleſt by Indulgent Heaven, Supreamly Great! 
Far diſtant Realms ſhall tremble at his Frowns, - 
And neighbouring Kings ſubmiſſive court * 

Smiles, 

On him alone ſhall en and War depend ; 

His Voice contending Monarchs ſhall obey  - | 
And the glad World confeſs a n $ Srax. 
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WII. Sirs the n. vor ober, v bat thi 
you. ont? EC bas Moc 

Be ſure judge Eater, are laid upon't ! 

Friends to the Bxuns wick Hero ſay, "twill run; 

Others cry out Poor Author ! thou'rt undone ! 

The Subject cannot fail, ſays one, to tale; 

Tother finds Fault, and damns for Damning Sake, 

Whom o'the two to credit's hard to know ; 

Tbree Days hom vr will the great Myſt'ry ſhow. 

Ter ne Mall ſee which Party's in the Right 

The Bont / Patriot, or the Jacobite. - -_ 
Vell, after this ſad Tale, you're ſot a-gog 

To bear a ſmart and witty Epilogue: 

Faith, you deceiv*d;-— We're in too ſullen Mood, 

To ſay, —or even do, g Tbing "that's good. 

Behind-—our Fe r trembling ſtands, 

Waiting ber Doom, it at your Hands. 

Of late, the Buskin ſo ſucceſsl2/s proves, 

And Pantomimes ſo much engage your Loves; 

She comes with Fear, yet bopes Great FREDERICX' 

Name, 

And Pity to ber Sex, will ſpare ber Fame : 

His bapleſs Fate in all muſt Pity move: 

None ſurs the Fall of Virtue can approve 

F And 


PF 4 : 


„een 
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And when the dreadful Der" Aber the Blow, wa 
Each tender Maid muſt ſympathize with I e 


6 Since then the Lines a Female Pencil drew, £ Wa 
| Vith Man-like Tenderneſs ber Labour view. - 


Vhat ſay you Beaux ? Be kind, and grant my Suit , 
The Ladies all, I kriow, of Courſe will dt; 
Shew that yon v lead to put ws out of Pain; 


3 


And One and All to Morrow come chan. 
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I. A compleat Catalogue of all the Pr a ys that 
were ever yet ten in the Engliſh Language; 
containing the Dates and Number of Plays written 
by every particular Author. An Account of What 
Plays were acted with Applauſe, and of thoſe 
which were never acted; and alſo the Authors 


now living. The Second Edition. Price 1 s, 


IL Love MAxEs 4 Man: Or, the Fop's For- 
tune. A Comedy. Acted at the Theatre Royal 
in Drury Lane, by their Majeſties Servants. By 
C. CiBBer: Price 16. 
III. Woman's REVFH He: Or, a Maren in 
NRW GATE, A Comedy, as it is acted at the 
Theatre Royal in Lineeln's-Inn-Fields. The Se- 
cond Edition. To which is added, A Compleat 
Key to the Beggar's Opera, by PET:z PA DW ELI 
of Padington, "Eſq; Price 1 8. 6 d. 


IV. Six PLAYS; written by Mr. Mounrt- 
rok r, in two Volumes. Vol. I. Containing, iſt, 
The -Injured Lover, or the Ambitions Father. 
2. The Succeſsful Strangers. 3. Greenwich Park. 
Vol. II. Containing, 1. King Edward the Third, 
with the Fall of Mortimer Farl of March. 2: 
'The Life and Death of Dr. Fauſtus. 3. Henry 
the Second, _ of England, with the Death 
of Roſamond. To which is prefix'd, ſome Me- 


moirs of his Life. 
BOOKS 
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Oos. 1808 1 | 


| teſided in London; Price 16. 


Manuſcript in the Duke of,, Florence's Library, 
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IL JzzsrcurzDdVirri nt: D the ven 
Loves. A true fecret Hiſtory, Pabliſh- 

ed at the Requeſt of a Ladyof Quality. (Price t 5.) 
* f 12 nen Ein A I , 
IL Love-Uezz=xs on all Occaſions between 
Perſons of Diſtinction, Collected by a Lady o 
Quality. With ſome [Additions by Mrs Ha v« 
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III. The Falx HeBrzw:;.Or, 4 true, but Se- 
cret His rox of two Jewiſh Ladies, who lately 
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The above Three hy Mrs. HAN woop: - 
(Dedicated in Her Majghy). ... .._ | 

IV. OB8sERVATIONS 90 the 28 2 
Or an Eſſay to difcover a more effectual Method 
of Cure, by RicnazD Horx, M. D. Fel- 
low of the College of Phyficians, and of the 
Royal Society. | © #; TY "il £3 964 hi. ay 
V. BzrNARDI Oricellatii Commentarius 4 
Bello Itallico, concerning Charles VIII. his Deſcent 
into Italy; now firſt printed from the Original 


Price 2 5. 69. the ſmall Paper, and a ſmall Num- 
ber are printed on Royal Paper for the Curious at 
55. This Work is taken Notice of in Father le 


_ Long's Bibliotheque Hiſtorique de France. 


VI. Etat dela France, dans lequel on voit tout 
ce 1. regarde le Gouvernement Eccleſiaſtique, le 
Militaire, la Juſtice, les Finances, le Commerce, 


Jes Manufactures, le Nombre des Habitans, & en 


general tout ce qui peut faire connoitre à fond 
cette Monarchie. 


